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LIEUTENAN T MONTAGUE TO | 
MISS LEVISON. | 


IN CONTINUATION. 


1 RESUME my pen, Laura, to in- 
form you of the anecdote relative 
to your father; you are no ſtranger to 
che conſummate pride he is maſter of, 
and the oddity of his diſpoſition. Laſt 
Friday he arrived from his little ex- 


curſion, and wiſhed to weigh anchor 
Vol. II. B the 


* 


+ _ — 


2 LAURA Ax D AUGUSTUS. 


the ſame night for Dominica; but 
before this could be accompliſned, 
it was neceſſary for him to apply for 
a paſſport at the Governor's office; he 
accordingly did, habited in a ſeaman's 
attire, which dreſs it ſeems he always 
wears when on board his loop. The 
long trowſers, diſhevelled hair, and un- 
mowed beard, did not beſpeak the man 
of fortune, or great politician. But his 
pride would not ſuffer him to make 
any alteration in his dreſs; therefore, 
thus equipped, he made his appearance 
at the government houſe; he enquired 
for the ſecretary : Mr. Shiffnel ap- 
peared, whom he acquainted, that he 
wanted a paſſport for his veſſel, which 
was to ſail that afternoon. The ſe- 
cretayy replied, he could not give him 
one 
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ore until the Governor came into the 
office; nor could he diſturb him, as he 
was that inſtant ſat down to dinner. 


This was enough for your father's 
fiery temper ; he, with a ſarcaſtic ſmile, 
leaning upon a ſtick he held in his 
hand, replied: What, the Governor 
is at dinner, and therefore my veſſel 
muſt be detained here all night! By 
G—d, Sir, this is very curious. I aſk 
you, it. you will pleaſe to give me a 
paſiport or not? I haye no time to 
pare. Mr. Shiffnel declared, he could 
not poſſibly think of applying to the 
Governor at ſo improper a time. Then 
G—d damn it, Sir, if the Governor 
has ſuch a voracious appetite, I muſt 
go without. 


B 2 The 
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The Secretary, not knowing what to 
make of this over-bearing conduct, 
defired him to wait a moment and he 
would ſpeak to his Excellency. He 
went to the Governor, and informing 
him of the above circumſtances, re- 
queſted he would juſt ſtep into the 
office, as he really did not know how 
to act. The man's dreſs, Sir, does not 
beſpeak him a gentleman; but he ſeems 
a damned keen fellow. Willis, upon 
this, roſe from table, and accom- 
panied his ſecretary to the office: when 
they entered, the governor and your 
father exchanged bows, and the fol- 
lowing converſation enſued. 


Gov. What iſland is your veſſel to 
touch at, Sir? 


Mr. 
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Mr. . — . Dominica, Tobago, and 
likely Barbadoes. But I beg you will 
give me a paſs for all. ¶ Spoken in a ſur- 
ley tone. The governor, not knowing bim, 
did not deſire him to be ſeated ;-this added 
greatly to your father's ill. humour]. 


Gov. Pray, Sir, is the ſloop your own? 


Mr. L—. I don't know but it may. 
Gov. Pray, Sir, your name ? 


Mr. L—. My name is William Le- 
viſon, if I know it. But I deſire I 
may not detain you longer from your 
dinner, it may cool. My paſſport is 
ready, I ſuppoſe. 


Gov. It is of no conſequence, Sir; 
my dinner is ſeldom brovght up very 
hot, therefore it will not become much 
cooler. You ſay, Sir, your name i; 

| B 3 Levis 
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Leviſon : pray, are you acquainted with 
one William Leviſon, Eſq; that lives at 
—at—l forget the name of the place, 
a damned clever fellow, I am told? 
[ The gevernor all this time holding a 
pen as in the altitude of writing. | 


Mr. I.—. I believe I am. 


Gov. Is he any relation of yours, 
Sir? 


Mr. L—. I think he is. [Still leau- 
ing upon bis cane |. 


At that moment old Goldwire, ſe— 
cretary to the late governor, enter- 
ing, run to your father—what, Le- 
viſon, my old friend, who the deyil 
would have thought of meeting you 
here: when did you land? 


I The 
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The governor was now convinced of 
what he had before ſuſpected, namely, 
that this was the very Leviſon, that 
damned clever fellow. The fcene was 
now changed : Willis had heard whar 
a bitter enemy he was capable of be- 
ing, as poor governor M— had al- 

ready experienced. The paſſport was 
ready. The governor begged he would 
favour him with his company to din- 
ner, and would take no denial. Your 
father by this time, over-powered by 
Willis's civilities, began to relax of 
his ſeverity, apologized for his ap- 
pearance; and, on the governor's or- 
dering his ſervants to carry the paſſ- 
port to the wharf, conſented to ſtay ; 
he was introduced to Mrs. Willis and 


her ſiſter, and from that day the go- 
B 4 vernor 
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vernor and himſelf are become ſworn 
friends. I ſuppoſe, Mrs. Levifon 
and yourſelf will ſoon be ordered to 
town, to pay your compliments to her 
Excellency, whom. I think you will 
greatly admire. | 


E will not, Laura, pain your gentle 
heart, by making any comments on the 
above conduct; and will conclude with 
aſſuring you, how impatiently I ſhall 
wait the arrival of next Saturday, 
when I deſign myſelf the ecſtatic feli- 
city of once more beholding the ect 
of my tendereſt affection, the partner 
of my ſoul! Yes, my beloved maid, 
at the cloſe of evening, thy adoring 
Montague ſhall wait thy preſence at 

the 
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che faithful Negroe's hut; till which 
time he ſubſcribes himſelf, thy ever 
conſtant admirer— 


AvcugTus MONTAGUE. 


LETTER XVI. 


MISS LEVISON-TO MISS BYNG., 


WRITE to you, my Cecilia, though» 
impreſſed with the moſt melancholy 
forbodings. My father continues inflex- 
ible in his determination of ſacrificing 
your poor friend to that 1dol Wealth.. 
The deteſted Boſwell is ever at our 
nouſe, peſtering me with his hateful 
7 | love, 
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love, from room to room following 
me like my ſhadow. I have tried every 
art to move him to compaſhonate my 
afflictions, and to withdraw his odious 
addreſſes ; but in vain. 


The other morning, after he had 
finiſhed one of his elaborate ſpeeches, 
I addreiſed him in the following words: 

&« feel, ſenſibly feel, Mr. Boſwell, 
the honour you do me. But, alas! 
Sir, what can I du? it is not in my 
power to return that love you ſo ge- 
nerouſly proffer me. My heart, I will 
candidly confeſs, has been for ſome 
time engaged to a moſt deſerving youth; 
our affection is mutual; I live but in 
the hopes of one day being united to 
the beſt of men. Then, O Sir, do not 


de- 
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deſtroy this flattering expectation, but 
nobly renounce your p etenſions,.— 
prove yourſelf my diſintereſted, my 
true friend, —let me have cauſe to eſ- 
teem, if I cannot love you; my Mon- 
tague too will bleſs you for your ge- 
neroſity. | 


He heard me, Cecilia ; the wretch 
did deign to liſten. But, good heavens ! 
what think you was his anſwer? O! 
Cecilia, I cannot pen it; the villain, 
ſure of my father's ſanction, treated 
me in the moſt inſulting manner; ri- 
diculed my lover, and left me drowned 
in tears, for as the poet ſays — 


Of all the griefs that harraſs the diſtreſs'd, 
Sure the moſt bitter is a ſcoraful jeſt; 

Fate never wounds more deep the generous heart, 
Than when a blockhead's inſult points the dart. 


When 
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When the ſervant informed me din- 
ner was ready, I ſent to requeſt the 
privilege of remaining in my chamber, 
as I felt myſelf greatly indiſpoſed. 
- But the requeſt was denied, and I was 
commanded to attend, or my father 
would fetch me if I was too weak to 
walk. This ill- natured ſtroke obliged 
me to quit my retirement. When I 
entered the hall, the hypocrital Boſ- 
well attempted to take my hand in or- 
der to lead me to a feat, which I with 
a proper degree of contempt haſtily 
withdrew. My father frowned, and 
defired me to take a chair, for by G—d 
I will have none of this damned whim- 
pering, your ſex's uſual art. O] Ce- 
cilia, it was impoſſible to ſuppreſs my 
tears: my father, with thar degree o- 

ſpight 
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ſight which you know he is maſter” 
of, ſnatched my handkerchief away, 
and imitated my ſobs. O! my friend, 
this was too much, my heart was ready 
to burſt; I was ihcapable of ſwallows ' 
ing a morſe], My father deſired 1 
would not quarrel with my meals, for, 
by G—d, (faid he) that is the moſt 
childiſh thing in life; and, indeed, ſo 
he ſeemed to think, for in my life 1 
never remembered to have ſeen him 
eat ſo heartily. Glad was I, my friend, 
when the cloth was removed, and my- 
ſelf at liberty to withdraw. To pre- 
vent the mortiſication of fitting at ſup- 
per, I undreſſed, and retired to bed: 
but was obliged to rife, as Montague 
had appointed to meet me at our uſual 
place of rendezyous. I concealed as 
much 
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much as poſſible from his knowledge 
the cruelty of my father, and inſolence 
of Boſwell. For O! my Cecilia, ] 
dreaded leſt ſome unhappy conſe- 
quences might ariſe between that 
monſter and my amiable lover; I have 
however guarded againſt it as much 
as human foreſight poſſibly could, by 
making my Auguſtus vow, in the molt 
ſolemn manner, to avoid every chance 
of meeting him. 


I have received, my dear, great 
conſolation from the friendſhip of a 
Mr. Worthy : this gentleman happened 
to be preſent at table, the day I was 
ſo cruelly diſtreſſed. I obſerved him 
io notice me with the greateſt marks 


of compaſſion in his manly counte- 
nance, 


Laura AXD AvcusTUs” 15 


nance.— The tear of pity gliſtened 
jn his eye; and on my quitting the 
room, he flipped a bit of paper into my 
hand, containing theſe words, written 
with a pencil:—* Your tearful eye, 
my amiable Miſs Leviſon, does not 
plead in vain for pity in the breaft of 
humanity ! Look up, ſweet mourner, 
ſee where one appears, ready to lend. 
thee every relief within the power of 
friendſhip to impart. Command. me, 
Madam, in any reſpect; my houſe is 
at your diſpoſal ; and, believe, me the 
pen of Henry Worthy never offered 
what his heart would not gladly per- 
form.” 

I took his generous meaning, my 


friend, with regard to his houſe being 
at 


16 LAURA Ax p Abovstvs. 


at my diſpoſal; J have ſince frequently 
pour'd my griefs into his ſympathi- 
ſing boſom ; I find him the beſt, the 
moſt generous of men ; he is intimately 
acquainted with Montague, and in- 
dulges my love by dwelling on his 
Praiſe. Good God? the ſervants in- 
form me poor Jenny is taken ill. I 
muſt lay down my pen, to viſit the 
Poor creature, who 1s greatly attached 
to my intereſt. 


IN CONTINUATION. 


8H Eis as well as can be expected. 
The infant did not live to be baptized. 
My ſpirits are fo agitated, that I muſt 


Put an end to this epiſtle, as I am in- 


capable 
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eapable of at preſent adding more 
.than that I am, 


[Your truly affectionate friend 


.Lavra-Lgvison. 


LETTER XVI. 
FROM THE SAME To THE SAME. 


;F NECILIA, the fate of thy friend 
AA is haſtening on apace. I muſt 
either embrace miſery and affluence, 
or poverty and Auguſtus. O! my 
friend, pity my diſtreſs, My father's 
ruelty drives me to diſtraction. But 
one poor ſolitary week, to reſolve 
Vol. II. C what 


what ſtep to take. Alas! Cecilia, 


— — 
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what can TI reſolve upon? Boſwell's I 
never will conſent to be ; and Monta- 
gue's, prudence forbids. —Heavens ! 
what ſorrows am I doomed to encoun- 
ter! The noble, the generous Worthy 
adviſes me to give my hand to my 
amiable lover; he would tain perſuade 


me, my father will relent when the 
ſtep is once taken. © Conſider,” cries 


the good man, you are, his only 
child ; he cannot, will not,—nature 
will not ſuffer him to throw you off,” — 
O! my Cecilia, my weak heart would 


Fain yield to theſe perſuaſions; and, 


indeed, I believe it muſt be ar laſt the 
only ſtep I can take. My charming 
Montague kneels, and with tears im- 


plores me to deliver him from his cruel 
un- 
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uncertainty, by conſenting to give him 
the authority of a huſband, to protect 
me from the machinations of that 
wretch Boſwell. Mr. Worthy inſiſts, 
nay commands it as a mark of our 
eſteem, if I am driven to quit my fa- 
ther's protection, and to unite myſelf 
egainſt his inclination to my amiable 
Auguſtus, that we make his houſe our 
home, and his ſervants our own. © And 
as to you, my young ſoldier, uſe my 
purſe, my intereſt, as you pleaſe. I 
have no wife, no children, no relations 
that I know of; nor am I accountable 
to any body for my actions. Are not 
theſe, my friend, uncommon, noble, 
generous ſentiments ?— 


C 2 His 
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His generous ſoul, receptacle of good ! 
With ardour glow'd, and panted to redreſs, 
To feed the poor with hoſpitable food, 

And ſoothe the pangs and tortures of diftreſs. 
His mind the moſt exalted gem poſſeſſed, 
That gem was pity, offspring of the ſkies; 
The woes of others pierc'd his noble breaſt, 
And tears of pity flow'd at others ſighs. 


Few, very few, my dear friend, are 
poſſeſſed of his exalted way of think- 
ing. Would my father had one-half 


of his tenderneſs! but, God forgive 


me ! I believe, there is very little of 
the milk of human kindneſs in his 
heart, But ſtop my pen; he is till 
my father, and to him am I indebted 
for every advantage of education I am 
miſtreſs of. I owe him many obliga- 
tions, which my heart ſhall ever grate- 


fully acknowledge, or no longer be 
deemed 
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deemed worthy your friendſhip, or the 
affection of my Auguſtus, 


A ſhip is to fail this afternoon ; I 
ſhall take the opportunity of ſending 
you a few trifles with this ſcrawi, and 
ſubſcribe myſelf as uſual, 


Yours, 


LAURA LEVISON. 
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LETTER XVIII. 


FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME, 


Y beloved friend, the dye is 

caſt; your Laura has conſent- 
d- to what—to elope, Cecilia; pray 
heaven, ſhe may never repent the 
ſtep. —My heart finks within me, at 
the bare thought ;—what muſt T then 
experience, when the hour arrives ?— 
Ah! my friend, what wretchedneſs 
may I not be preparing for myſelf !— 
what ftore of repentance! May not 
this ſtep give a ſhock to my Monta- 


gue's eſteem? O heavens! diſtraction 
is in the ſuppoſition ;—but, be it as 
it will, I muſt ſubmit, my promiſe is 
given. 
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given. Next Saturday, I bid adieu 
to this dear ſpot, the place of my na- 
tivity. My unhappy mother, gracious 
Providence ſupport her on this'trying 
occaſion ! Merciful heaven! ſoften the 
heart of my father, in his Laura's fa- 
vour. O! my dear, my ſympathiſing 
friend, if ever a ſtep of this Kind was 
excuſable, it is in me. You can form 
no conception of the treatment I have 
experienced; my father's cruelty is 
beyond credibility. Ah! Cecilia, could 
you believe, your poor Laura has been 
beat, cruelly beat, for no other rea- 
fon, but refuſing to unite herſelf to that 
deſpicable monſter, Boſwell. Next 
Sunday my father ſwears, by all the 
powers above, ſhall ſee me the bride 
of that hardened villain. Mr. Claſſick, 
C4. the 
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the clergyman, is a wretch dead to all 
the feelings of humanity, and a crea- 
ture of Boſwell's. What then have I 
not to apprehend from their united 
violence? My poor mother weeps my 
misfortunes, but that is all the relief 
ſhe can afford me; my father has even 
threatened to confine her to her cham- 
ber, as he declares the ſupports me 
in my undutiful conduct. 


Well then, my friend, next Satur- 
day evening I once more truſt this 
unfortunate body to the mercy of the 
waycs. Our valued friend Mr. Worthy 
has procured a paſiport for a ſmall 
veſſel of his own, to convey us to 
Montſerat, as it is impoſible the 
ceremony can be performed in this 
and. 


This 


LAavRA Axp AUGUSTUS. 25 


This kind friend, and my faithful 
Jenny, accompanies us in our flight. 
This poor creature's affection to me, 
my dear Cecilia, is beyond expreſſion; 
ſhe declares, ſhe holds herſelf indebted 
to me for every comfort ſhe now poſ- 
ſeſſes; and vows, as a ſmall mark or 
her gratitude, to ſerve me through 
every change of fortune I may expe-- 
rience. Ah! my friend, ought I not 

to be thankful to Providenee for this 
faithful ſervant? How much more in- 
delicate would be my fitnation, ſo 
young, ſo inexperienced, without a 
female friend near, to conſole, to com- 
fort, to relieve my drooping ſpirits. 
Alas! my ſweet companion of my 
childhood, I muſt quit this mournful 
ſubject, and diſſipate my thoughts by 

a-walk. 
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2 walk. I will, I think, take one more 
look, at that ſweet receſs, where my 
adored Montague and myſelf firſt ex- 
changed vows of mutual conſtancy and 
love. I will bedew each beauteous 
relic of my former tranquil hours with 
tears. 


The night is louring; well does 
it ſuit the preſent gloomy habit of my 
ſoul, and bears a juſt reſemblance to 
my grief. Farewell, my friend, I feel 
a ſtrange foreboding, that we never 
more ſhall meet: if ſo, may every good 
angel keep you in his watchful care ! 
and when the hour ſhall arrive, that 
will ſummon you from this ſtate of 
probation, may we, my amiable, my 
| | loved 
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loved friend, meet in thoſe regions of 
uninterrupted bliſs, where no tyrant 
father, no wicked Boſwell, ſhall ariſe 
to diſturb the tranquillity of— 


Tour unhappy 


LAURA LRVISOx. 


LED 
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LETTER. XIX. 


BENJAMIN BOSWELL, ESQ. TO 
| JOHN WILSON. 


ERDITION overtake the fu- 
gitives! tricked, by Jupiter. — 

was ever ſo artful By heavens! I 
know not a name vile enough to give 
her. But one day more, and I ſhould 
have bid her defiance ; ſure the Devil. 
owed me a grudge: however, you 
ſhall hear, Old Leviſon, whoſe diſ- 
poſition, by the bye, you know to be 
none of the moſt gentle, determined 
through my machinations to force Ma- 
dam to become my wife; every thing 
was en train; Mr. Claſſick was to per- 
form the important ceremony; a li- 
- cence 
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cence was prepared; we were provided 
againſt faintings, tears, and all the &c. 
of female artifice. 


Early on Sunday morning the father 


went to his daughter's chamber, the 


door of which was faſtened; he called, 
but no anſwer was returned. At length 
preſaging what had happened, he 
burſt open the door, and ſearched not 
only the appartment, but the whole 
houſe, in vain, —the bird was flown. 
I, raving at my own ſtupidity in not 
keeping a better guard, directed my 
.courſe to the Orange Grove, a hope 
fill remaining that the little Jezebel 
had fled thither; in this I was alfo diſ- 
appointed. Old - Crabtree, however, 
in his hurry -to force open the door of 
7 his 


| 
| 
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his daughter's chamber, had rather 
uſed too many implements, for, not 
content with footing, he headed, and 
handled the door ſo dexterouſly, that 
he ſprained his collar-bone, and diſ- 
jointed his thumb. This added fuel 
to his fury, and in a rage he on his 
knees not only imprecated moſt ar- 
dently, that miſery. might be his daugb- 
ter's portion ; but ſolemnly made oath, 
that, were ſhe ſtarving, he would not 
beſtow a ſixpence to. ſave her from 
rotting in a priſon. 


On rummaging the building in the 
Grove, I found a letter addreſſed to her 
father, and a few poetic lines, laying 
careleſsly on the table, whether of her 
own compoſing, I know not; and all 


3 I can 
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Lan ſay is, that ſhe is a very romantic 
jade, and ſhall not ſo eafily eſcape me, 
as ſhe imagines. By Jove, Wilſon, I 
will yet have her in my poſſeſſion, or 
I am greatly miſtaken. But, when we 
meet, you ſhall hear what further ſteps 
] propoſe to take; in the mean time, 
I requeſt you will take a ride over to 
my eſtate, and ſee how things go on 
there. I deſign being down in a few 
days. 


Yours, 


BENIAMIx BoswzLL. 


P. S. Though hackneyed in ſcenes 
of ſorrow, T muſt confeſs, I feel ſome 
remorſe, when I behold the mother 
drowned in tears, lamenting as ſhe 


calls it her loſt child. 


Tus 
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TnE LINES FOUND BY MR, BOSWELL In 
THE ORANGE GROVE. 


WHEN night had caſt her ſable veil around, air, 
And darkneſs reign'd throughout the midnight 
Novght broke the folemn filence but the ſound, 
The plaintive ſound, that roſe from deep deſpair, 
Twas then with penſive ſtep the grove 1 ſought, 
(Sacred to melancholy's mournful train,) 
There pining ſadneſs mark d each reſtleſs thought, 
While heart- felt ſorrow urg'd the gloomy ſtrain. 
Once, ye embow'ring ſhades, (the child of joy,) 
I careleſs rang'd each inmoſt ſweet receſs, 
(Soul- piercing thought!) *rwas then my glad 
To contemplate increaſing happineſs, [ employ 
"Yet oft” for others has this boſom bled, 
For others woes this friendly heart could feel, 
Sweet hcaven-born pity drops of kindneſs ſhed, 
And wept thoſe ſorrows friendſhip could not heal. 
Then fay, my father, will you now reſtore 
The peace of mind by crucity betray'd ! 
Ah! what on carth can heal the rankling ſore 
Which fell tyrannic's ſharpened tooth has made? 
Preſumptuous mortal ! dare not thus complain, 
But filent weep thy unexampled woes : 
. Shalt thou, the wiſe decrecs of heaven arraign ? 
Submit, nor dare it's awful will cppale. | 
Mus 


LAURA AND AUGUSTUS, 33 
LIT Ti IX. 


Miss LEVISON TO WILLIAM LEVISON, 
ESQUIRE, 


_ Honored Sir, 


RGED by the miſery of, my 
| ſituation, I have taken a ſtep 
which in the eyes of the world may be 
deemed imprudeat ; but my cale is fo 
deſperate, I know no other means of 
avoiding a hateful marriage. Pity your 
poor child, Sir : could you but witneſs 
the agony I now endure, your heart 
would meltingly acknowledge the pa- 
rent. Permit me, my ſtill dear father, 
(for O! let the wretched Laura once 


more addreſs you by that tender name) 
Vor. Il. D to 
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to implore your forgiveneſs, for this 
ſtep which in your eyes may be ſty led 
a breach of duty. Forget not, Sir, 
I beſeech you, that I am your child; 
ſuffer the many amiable virtues of my 
Montague to plead in my behalf ; he 
beholds you with the utmoſt duty 
and reſpect; he longs to addreſs you 
by the endearing appellation of Father. 
O!] my honoured parent, do not, I pray 
you, daſh from my lips the cup of hap- 
pineſs; your diſpleaſure, my dear Sir, 
will imbitter all my future days. My 
unhappy mother too.—O! my heart! 
my father, comfort her, for the loſs of 
her daughter. O heavens ! I know not 
what I write; in a few moments 1 ſhall 
bid adieu to my parental abode, be 
merciful, — it not to be a long 

| adieu; 
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adieu; on my knees, I humbly in- 
treat your forgiveneſs; and, believe 
me, my judgment and not my heart 
has erred. 


I am now ſetting ſail on a tempeſ- 
tious ocean, where ſhoals and rocks 
are hid, to wreck the unwary ma- 
riner. But I will truſt myſelf to the 
protection of that all merciful God, 
who never abandons the guiltleſs un- 
fortunate. I alſo depend much upon 
the workings of parental loye, and in 
that dependance bid you farewell» 
And O! may every watchful angel 
guard your pillow round, pour in the 
balm of conſolation on your uneaſy 
thoughts, and lull you to a forgetful- 
neſs of every care! My heart is too 

D 2 full; 
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full: I can ſay no more but beg you to 
pardon your truly affectionate, though 
wretched daughter, while labouring 
under your diſpleaſure, 


LAuRA LEVISOx. 


P. 8. My tender affection and duty 
wait upon my dear mother. 
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LETTER XXI. 


Dominica. 


MRS. MONTAGUE TO MISS BYNG, 


OU doubtleſs, my dear, will be 

ſurprized at the date of this 
letter; but my huſband and generous 
friend, anxious to diſſipate the gloom 
which my father's unkindneſs had oc- 
calioned, determined on our quitting 
Montſerat, to viſit Dominica. 


In my laſt letter *, Cecilia, I in- 
formed you the dreaded event was 
over; that I had exchanged the name 
of Leviſon for that of Montague. 


This letter does not appear. 


953 Yes, 
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Les, my friend, could I but obtain 
the pardon of my offended father, my 
bliſs would then be compleat. Mon- 
tague is all gentleneſs; ever indulgent 
to his Laura. With the moſt melting, 
winning accents, does he ſooth my 
griefs, when the diſpleaſure of my in- 
cenſed father comes athwart my me- 
mory. As to my dear mothes, ſhe 
was privy to my flight: I have written 
to her, by a friend who will, I know, 
convey the letter, unſeen, into her dear 
hands, | 


O my friend, what a character is this 
Worthy ! He entered my chamber this 
moment,—* My dear Laura,” ſaid he, 
« you know I now look upon you as my 


adopted daughter, and therefore mult 
not 
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not refuſe any thing from your father; 

accept of this, my ſweet girl; it will 
purchaſe you a few trifles, which your 
abſence from home may render neceſ- 
fary.” He preſented me with a piece of 
ſealed paper, in which was incloſed fifty 
johannes, and inſtantly quitted the cham- 
ber, nor would permit me to return one 
| ſingle, poor acknowledgment. I burſt 
into tears; not of pride, Cecilia, but of 
gratitude, The god- -like man's gene- 
rolity overpowered me. I feel the af- 
fection, the duty, of a child towards 
him; and it ſhall be my ſtudy to fof- 

ten his decline of life, to ſmooth the 
rugged pillow of diſeaſe, In me he, 
ſhall find a tender, an alfectionate 
child: I owe him this, and much, 

much more. My beloved Montague 
D 4 too 
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tod will aſſiſt me in the tender office. 
Ah, my friend, has he not been more 
tender to your Laura than an own pa- 
rent? Alas, my dear, I never till now 
experienced the ſweet aſſiduities of pa- 
rental atfeQion, My father, miſtaken 
man, ever treated me with that degree 
of ſeverity, which always readered his 
preſence a terror, rather than a plea- 
ſure to me. When in company with 
him, my converſation was reſtrained, 
from a fear that 1 ſhould inadvertently 
differ in opinion with him. How, Ce- 
cilia, have 1 envied you the tender, the 
friendly confidence your father repoſed 
in you, white mine feemed ſuſpicious 
of every look! Ah! my friend, how 
miſtaken is that parent, who rather 


wither his child to fear than love him 
bor 
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For which reaſon, when addrefling 
their unhappy offspring, they throw 
aff all the milkineſs of parental ten- 
derneſs, and put on the aſperity of a 
levere judge. By this conduct, what 
do they acquire? It frequently hurries 
the child to indiſeretions which they 
otherwiſe would never have been guilty 
of, It often brings ſhame and infamy 
on a reſpectable family z miſery and 
| repentance on the unfortunate fut- 
terers. 


Think not, my Cecilia, that in what 
I have ſaid I mean to reproach my fa- 
ther, and to juſtify my own conduct 
far from it; I ſincerely forgive him: 
and may he meet with the fame par- 
from heaven, for the heavy im- 
Precations 
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precations which I am informed he has 
pronounced againſt his helpleſs daugh- 
ter! Ah, my friend, were I not ſen. 
fible of the juſtice of the Omnipotent 
Power, how ſhould I tremble at ſo 
dreadful a denunciation ! But Heaven, 
the all-wiſe diſpoſer of events, will not 
ſuffer an innocent child to fall a vic- 
tim to a father's unmerited rage, This 
ſubject, my dear, has rather unhinged 
my ſpirits: I muſt therefore quit my 
pen till more compoſed, when I will 
inform you of a very extraordinary ſto- 
ry, which 1 yeſterday heard at the Go- 
vernment-houſe where I dined. 
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IN CONTINUATION. 


THE affliction which agitated my 
fpirits this morning, has in ſome de- 
gree ſubſided, and I am now calm; 
will therefore fulfill my promiſe. Yeſ- 
terday, by invitation, Mr, Worthy, 
Montague, and your Laura, dined at 
the Government-houſe. On the re- 
moval of the cloth, among the differ- 
ent topics of converſation which en- 
ſued, that of the poſſibility of people 
appearing after their death was intro- 
duced. For my part, I never could 
bring myſelf to credit ſo improbable 
a thing; but a gentleman at table, the 
lieutenant-governor of that iſland, aſ- 
erted as a fact, that in that very houſe 

he 
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he himſelf had beheld the apparition 
of a departed friend. This declara- 
tion raiſed my curioſity, and I intreat- 
ed, if it were not too great a liberty, 
he would favour me with the particu- 
lars. He bowed, and begun as fol- 


lows. 


When Sir William Y Was 
governor of this iſland, I was a heute- 
nant 1n the regiment ; a gen- 
tleman of the name of B—— was a 
ſubaltern in the ſame corps with my- 
felf. He was of German extraction, 
and had married a Miſs L——, by 
whom he had one child, of whom he 
was extravagantly fond. Mrs. B—, 
ſoon after the birth of this boy, died. 


My friend, who was a man of uncom- 
mon 
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mon ſenſibility, mourned the loſs of 
his amiable wife with the greateſt ſin- 
ccrity ; and transferred all his affection 
from the departed, to the living ob- 
ject of his care. When his boy had 
reached his ſecond year, Mr. B 
was ordered to this iſland ; and, un- 
willing to leave this little pledge of 
his Caroline's love to the care of ſtran- 
gers, he hired a nurſe for the infant, 
and reſolved they ſhould accompany 
him in his voyage. 


My friend, who doated on this 
child, and whoſe whole happineſs cen- 
tered in its little prattle, was never 
ealy but when the little Edward was 
with him. If he rode out, you were 
certain of ſeeing his blooming ſon 

ſeated 
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ſeated before him : in ſhort, he exiſted 
but in the innocent ſmiles of his boy. 
About nine months after he had been 
fAlationed here, buſineſs carried him ts 
the windward of this iſland. At this 
time the Government-houſe happened 
to be exceedingly crouded; for bar- 
racks not yet being built, moſt of tbe 
officers were obliged to take up their 
abode in this manſion, and double 
beds were placed in the chambers. A 
few nights after Mr. B—— had been 
.abſent, I had not been in bed a quar- 
ter of an hour before I heard a perſon 
enter my apartment, and advance to 
my bed, and.undraw my curtains, 1 
found it was B-——. - I enquired when 
he arrived in town. In reply, he in- 
formed me, ke died that very night: 
3 and 
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and then, in the moſt pathetic words, 
recommended his ſon to my protec- 
tion, and diſappeared. Struck with 
aſtoniſhment, I rubbed my eyes, and 
fain would have perſuaded myſelf it 
was the viſion of a dream: but calling 
to Mr. M, a gentleman who ſlept 
in the ſame room with myſelf, 1 en- 
quired of him if he had heard any 
body enter the chamber? He replied, 
« Yes, I thought it was B——: what 
brought him here at ſo late an hour?“ 
Did you hear him ſpeak” (ſaid I)? 
He anſwered in the affirmative, but 
could not diſtirpuiſh what he ſaid, 1 
then related the particulars; and the 
next morning mentioned it at the 
breakfaſt-rable, when I was moſt ſe- 
verely bantered. But, however, in the 

even- 


% 


U 
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evening news was received of, my poor 
2 death, who had fallen a mar- 
tyr to a bilious fever, which attacked 
him the very day of his arrival at the 
place of his deſtination. This con- 
firmed what I had before related. I 
inſtantly took the little orphan under 
my protection ; and on looking into. 
my friend's papers, I found forty 
pounds; and traced by ſome letters, 
that the mother and ſiſter of Mrs. 
B—— were living in Street, 
H—— Square, I found alſo, that 
though they were people of family, 
they were in but indifferent circum- 
ſtances, and received a penſion of fifty 
pounds a year from her majeſty, There- 
fore conſidered it neceſſary to inform 


them of the circumſtance: nevertheleſs 
I de- 
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J determined, in caſe no perſon ſhould 
have pity upon his youth, never to 


abandon him. 


And though a lieutenants pay is 
too trifling to mention, 'twas all the 
fortune I could boaſt, yet reſolved he 
ſhould partake of my ſcanty pittance. 
I embarked the child and his nurſe for 
England, and gave the woman a letter 
to the grandmother, in which I enu- 
merated the above particulars, .and or- 
dered her to carry him to 
Street; but, ſtrange to tell, both 
grandmother and aunt refuſed to re- 
ceive hm. However, they related the 
circumſtances to a perſon of faſhion, 
diſtantly related to them, who thought 
the ſtory ſo extraordinary, that ſhe 
Vor- II. 8 men- 
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mentioned it .to our gracious queen, 
Her majeſty, whoſe ſoul is formed of 
the moſt delicate and refined ſenſibi- 
lity, and whoſe heart 1s ever touch- 
ingly alive to every call of ſympa- 
thy, pitied the helpleſs babe, dſiered 
to ſee him; and nobly had him re- 
ceived, and educated with the young 
P——,. Her majeſty had the good- 
neſs to over-rate my ſmall kindneſs to 
the boy, and deſired lady ——— to 
enquire what wonld be the moſt de- 
firable ſervice ſhe could render me. 
The government of Tobago at that 
time becoming vacant, it was offered 
tor my acceptance; but as my friend, 
Sir William V, was then governor 
of this iſland, I preferred the lieute- 
nant governancy of Dominica, which 
1 gained, —Pray Sir, ſaid I, may I aſk 


if 
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if the young gentleman is till with 
the royal family ?—Undoubtedly, Ma- 
dam. And I will with pleaſure in- 
form you of the remaining hiſtory of 
my young friend. 


A German lady, about the court, 
took a particular fancy to the child, 
and treated him in every reſpect with 
the tenderneſs of a mother. Between 
three and four years ago a gentleman 
died of the name of B——, leaving 
an eſtate from fifteen hundred to two 
thouſand a year. No heir appeared; 
and this lady had the generoſity to 
ſtand forth the friend of the young 
Edward, He being of the ſame name 
d ith the deceaſed, a diſtant relation- 
ir was traced; and through the aſ- 
E. 2 ſiduity 
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fiduity- and. liberality of the before- 
mentioned lady, he has gained the for- 
tune, and is now at the univerſity pur- 
ſuing his ſtudies. His amiable bene- 
factreſs, anxious to be near him, has 
taken a houſe in his neighbourhood ; 
and, it is imagined, at her death will 
leave him all ſhe is poſſeſſed of. Here 
he ceaſed. I returned the gentleman 
many acknowledgments for his inter- 
eſting narrative, and could not help 
exclaiming, 

Who, Providence, ſhall trace thy ſecret ſteps, 

Meaſure thy counſel, or direct thy plans?— 


However extraordinary and improba- 
ble this ſtory may appear, my dear Ce- 
cilia, yet it is an undoubted fact; the 
parties are now living, and the vera- 

city, 
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city- of the governor unqueſtion- 
1 e ee 


I could not avoid ſhedding a tear, 
when I reflected what muſt have been 
the ſufferings of the dying parent, 
when he conſidered he was leaving his- 
little ſmiling companion: defenceleſs, 
and expoſed to all the miſeries attend- 
ing poverty. No wonder that, upon 
ſo agonizing an occaſion, the ſouk was 
permitted to linger a ſhort time longer 
on earth, to demand the protection of 
7 friend for the helpleſs innocent. I 
ſhall ever love the generons S——, 
for his humanity to the unhouſed Ed- 
ward. How few would, upon ſo ſcan- 
ty an income, have thought of bur» 


thening themſelyes with an unfriended- 
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babe! You ſee, my dear, its own 
grandmother and aunt refuſed their 
ſuccour : therefore how much more 
noble was it in S——, to declare he 
would foſter the young plant, and 
preſerve it from the chilling blaſts of a 
cruel and mercenary world!] Our ami- 
able ſovereign too! ſhe felt the force 
of maternal feelings, and kindly tranſ- 
planted, the beauteous flower into a 
richer ſoil, there to flouriſh in a par- 
terre of the ſweetcſt bloſſoms, | 


O! my friend, do not the above 
circumſtances ſhew the hand of an 
All-ruling Providenc? How dare pre- 
ſumptuous man to doubt the exiſtence 
of a Deity ? Does not the firmament, 
the ſun, the ſtars, all declare the work-- 

| ings - 
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ings of a hand Divine? Can theſe be 
the effect of chance? Impoſſible. Then 
how can vain mortals be ſo blind to 
fuch convincing truths ? But let us, 
my valued friend, return the Almigh- 
ty thanks, that we, nor none we ef- 
teem, are among the numbers of thoſe 
wretched beings whoſe hearts are bar'd 
to conviction ; and in this ſweet” con- 
ſolation I ſubſcribe ere; your er- 


tionate friend,. 


LAURA MONTAGUE. 


P.S. My charming huſband, though 
unknown to you, deſires I will beſpeak 
him a place in your eſteem, 
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LETTER XIII. 
London. 
M135 BTNG TO MRS. MONTAGUE, 


Long, my Laura, may your tender union laſt, 
And no dull care your blooming pleaſures blaft ; 
But every day may you in Montague find | 
New charms unfoiding both in-form and mind! 


AY your father relentingly con- 

feſs the parent, and with ex- 
tended arms receive the lovely pair. 
Ah, my dear, what were my emotions 
on reading your firſt. epiſtle! I pe- 
ruſed, and re- peruſed the letter; I 
could ſcarce believe the evidence of 
my own eyes. I trembled at the 


heavy clouds U my imagination 
formed, 
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formed, as gathering round your de- 
fenceleſs head, What! cried I, my 
friend, the young, the tender, the-ti» - 
mid Laura Leviſon, turned an eloper 
quit her father's houfe by night; truſt 
herſelf with an almoſt entire ſtranger; 
ſuffer herſelf to be conveyed on board 
a veſſel by two gentlemen, with no 
other ſecurity for their honourable be- 
haviour but a vague, promife-! Ah! 
my ſweet friend, what at that moment 
was the fituation of my mind! I 
dreaded to open your other epiſtles, 
leſt they ſhould confirm what my cow- 
ard heart foreboded. At laſt I muſ- 
tered up courage to break the ſeals; 
and, with inexpreſſible delight, read 
your ſafe arrival in the land of matri- 
mony, From what a dangerous pre- 
cipice 
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cipice has my ineſtimable friend eſcap 
ed! Few, I apprehend, are the young 
men of the preſent age, who would 
have acted with that degree of delica. 
cy and honour which your amiable 
Avguſtus has done. The generality 
would have taken every advantage of 
your partiality in their favour, and 
added immortal ſcandal to your name. 
They would have brought the very 
ſtep you had taken, out of your ungo- 
verned affection to them, as an accu- 
ſation againſt you. Few are the men, 
whoſe eſteem would not have been for- 
feited by ſuch a conduct. How many 
of our ſex are now living-examples of 
the perfidy of man! Let us look 
round us, and behold with a pitying 
eye the miſerable condition to which 

5 many 
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many a fond believing maid is reduced. 
In ſhort, 1 muſt with Horatia ſay, + 


Were you, ye fair, but cautious whom ye truſt, 

Did you but think how ſeldom fools are juſt, 
So many-of your ſex would not in vain 

Of broken vows, and faithleſs men complain. 


But pardon, my ſweet friend, theſe 
refleQions, as they proceed from a 
heart whoſe anxiety,. on your account, . 
is not to be expreſſed. | 


Tell your charming huſband, as you 
affectionately ſtyle him, that his ten- 
derneſs for the ſiſter of my heart, ex- 
cluſive of his on perſonal merit, will 
ever ſecure him a place in my warmeſt 
eſteem. Inform your valued friend, 
Mr. Worthy, that I revere, I love his 
noble, his generous ſympathy ; and 
that 


6 Lavea any Avovstys. 


that if he has any deſign to take unto 
himſelf a helpmate, Cecilia Byng is in 
his option. 


Juſtly may you ſtyle him a god- like 
man; his ſoul, indeed, aſpires above 
the vulgar flight of low mortality. I 
look upon him as a. being ſent to ſave 
my deareſt friend from miſery, Yes, 
my dear, without his aſſiſtance and 
protection, you could not have truſted 
yourſelf with Montague. Would you 
not, ere this, have been ſacrificed to 
that villain Boſwell? By the bye, my 
love, what a heart muſt that wretch 
poſſeſs, when the pleadings of my gen- 
tle triend produced inſult and ridicule, 
inſtead of pity. ! But, however, my dear 
Mrs. Montague, notwithſtanding. you. 


are 
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are married, and under the protection 
of your huſband, let me entreat you 
to be guarded againſt any vile attempt 
he may hereafter try to execute. 


A man poſſeſſed of ſuch calloſity of 
ſoul is capable of any undertaking, 
be it ever ſo hazardous. I therefore 
once more implore you to be aware of 
any nets he may ſpread to enſnare you; 
and with fervent prayers for your proſ- 
perity, and encreaſing happineſs, ſub- 
icribe myſelf, your very affectionate 
friend, | 
CECILIA Brxe. 


L E T- E 
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DPTTER ISTH 
FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME, 


"DP>ETERMINED that the ſheet 

| of paper, which contained the 
- congrarulations of Cecilia to her Laura, 
ſhould breathe nothing but peace and 
- tranquillity, I deferred informing you 
of. a circumſtance, which gives me the 
- moſt heart- felt uneaſineſs. My father, | 
whoſe unfortunate attachment to play Ml * 
- had greatly incumbered his eſtate, ha- 
by the united intereſt of himſelf and b 


friends, procured a lucrative and ho- U 


nourable appointment in one of the l 

Faſt · India ſettlements : to which place IU 

my duty, as well. as my affection, ob- to 
lige 
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liges me to accompany him. For can 

I, Laura, ſacrifice too much, to ſo 
indulgent a parent, whoſe tender care 

and paternal affection have amply ſup- 
plied the loſs of a mother, whom the 
icy hand of death ſnatched away, ere 
1 was ſenſible of her worth? Nay, 

my dear, for whom does this imcom- 
parable parent, at his advanced time 
of life, take ſo long, ſo hazardous a 
voyage. Is it not to reinftate his dar- 
ling Cecilia in her birth-right? And: 
mall ſhe then, refuſe to be the ſolace, 
the prop of his declining» years, and 
by an unwillingneſs to ſhare the fa- 
tigues of a tedious and dangerous paſs" 
lige, with a paraſitical hand, ſtrike 4 
thorn in his generous breaſt? Heaven 
„ borbid! that thy friend ſhould prove 

| ſo 
a) 
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ſo great a monſter! No; gladly, my 
father, will thy dutious, thy affec- 
tionate daughter follow you, through 
the painful, the toilſome journey of 
life. O! Laura, could I but once 
more behold you before I bid adieu to 
:this enchanting ule, and on thy tender 
; boſom ſhed the warm tear of friend- 
; ſhip, and hear thy ſympathetic ſigh; 
' J could, methinks, with more compo- 
f ſure quit my native country. But that, 
; alas! is a happineſs that is denied me, 
| -the mountainous ſea already devide us. 
Ab! my friend what a fate is ours! 
| be + But, as ſome alleviation, let me entreat 
you -will ſend, by every opportunity 
-which offers, a Kind of journal of your 


life, as I deſign of mige. And remem- 
ber 
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ber, Laura, I beſpeak the honour of 
ſtanding ſponſor to your firſt bloom- 
ing cherub. 


Next week I embark for Madraſs: 
but when I ſhall re-embark for Eng- 
land, heaven only knows. I ſhall bid 
my ſweet friend adieu, with. wiſhing 
Montague's tender love, and indulgent 
care, may bleſs her amiable virtues. 


Cectiia Bru. 


WIE LET. 


„ 8 


- — _ 


yo - <a — Ou Aw. —— — tw a 


ed Bute. * 
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-L:E-T-T E.R XXIV. 


Dominica. 


IRS. MONTAGUE TO MISS'BYNG. 


H! my friend, what a fate in- 

deed is ours ! how are my plea. 
ſing expectations daſhed to the ground 
c and, like the baſeleſs fabric of a vi- 
ſion, leave not a wreck behind.” Yes, 
Cecilia, I had fondly flattered myſelf 
in a few months to have held the ſiſter 
of my heart in the cordial embrace of 
friendſhip; and in her ſoothing con- 
verſation found a balm for the cruel, 
the unrelenting diſpleaſure of my fa- 
ther. O!] Cecilia, what a deſtiny is 
| mine, 
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mine, to involve the man, on whom 
my ſoul doats with the moſt extrava- 
gant fondneſs, in the moſt dreadful ſitu- 
ation! You will ſee by the date of 
this letter, that I am ſtill at Dominica. 
Would you believe it? my father acts 
with a degree of madneſs, ſcarcely to 
be credited. My beloved huſband dare 
not venture to return to Grenada, leſt 
in his own defence he ſhould be ob- 
liged to lift his arm againſt the au— 
thor of his Laura's life. For we are 
informed, my father never ſtirs out 
without his piſtols, ſwearing vengeance 

againlt my Auguſtus, | 


Mr. Worthy, that invaluable friend, 
purpoſes returning ia a few days, to 


attempt in perſon an accommodation. 
F 2 1 hive 
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1 have written to Mrs. Willis, the 
Governor's lady, to entreat her kind 
interceſſion with my father, in my de- 
half z though my Knowledge of her 
was but a month antecedent to my 
departure from Grenada, Yet I truſt 
the ſingularity of my cauſe will plead 
my apology, What adds, Cecilia, to 
the horrors of my ſituation, is, that 
what 1 took for an indiſpoſition ocea- 
fioned by grief, I find but too plainly, 
that imprudent love has produced a 
new - misfortune that I bear about a 
living teſtimony of my affeRion. Ah! 
uvahappy babe, thy mother's anguiſh 
torerans thy birth ! throbs oft terror 
were thy firſt ſymptoms of exiſtence. 
To this circumitance, my love, my ta- 
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ther is no ſtranger, as in my laſt let- 
ters I pleaded the fate of the unborn 
infant. Ah! my friend, what an in- 
llexibility of temper muſt he be poſ- 
ſelled of! True, I have offended him, 
and he has a right to puniſh ; but will 
not penitence turn aſide the thunder- 
bolt of heavea? and vengeance is 
the work of the Almighty. Why 
is it then, that my earthly parent is 
leis relenting than my heavenly one? 
Why is it that he, who is guilty him- 
ſelf in ſome cafes, will not forgive 
guilt, though it is the condition of 
his obtaining forgivenels ! Mercitul 
heaven, have mercy on the unmerci- 
ful! Let wy life, let the life of that 
undoru infant expiate my crimes, but 

F 3 lare, 
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ſave, ſnatch my huſband from the jaws 
of deſtruction, O! Cecilia, I- can- 
not proceed : forgive this bliſtered 
ſheet; my tears will not be reſtrained. 
Adieu: heaven bleſs and preſ2rye you 
is the conſtant prayer of 


LAURA MoxrAd E. 
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LETTER N 
MRS. MONTAGUE TO MRS. WILLIS. 


F* HOUGH my acquaintance with 
| Mrs. Willis has been but of a late 
date; vet, as the goodneſs of her heart 
appeared too conſpicuous to eſcape my 
obſervation, imboldened by this ſen- 
timent, Madam, I take up my pen to 
implore your humane interceſhon with 
my father, in favour of my beloved 
Montague, myſelt, and unborn babe. 
O! my dear Madam, I beſeech you, 
uſe all the energy and eloquence you 
are ſo much miſtreſs of in our behalf; 
touch his pride, knock at nature in his 
Leart; do not ſuffer him to triumph 
F 4 in 
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in his obduracy. Intereſt the Gover- 
nor in my cauſe; let him but plead 
for my huſband's unmoleſted return to 
his regiment : he cannot much longer 
remain abſent ; he has already been 
away eight months; and I tremble 
leſt my father's violence ſhould ob- 
lige my amiable Auguſtus to draw his 
ſword ; let either fall, and I am doomed 
to perpetual miſery. Great God ! what 
a ſtate is mine! Why will he, who 
_ ought by nature to be a friend, a guar» 
dian over my happineſs, be my bittereſt 
enemy; and poiſon all my promiſed 
Joys! Js not this conduct enough to 
alienate the affections of the tendereſt 
huſband ? But happy is it for me, 
that in the midſt of my father's unre- 
mitting rage, my adored Montague, 
my 
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my huſband, my all of bliſs, continues 
the ſame kind affectionate creature, and 
if poſſible more tender than ever. I 
depend much, my dear Madam, on 
your humanity to plead for me, and 
bluſh at having ſaid ſo much to one, 
whoſe own goodneſs of heart will 
urge her to do all in her power to 
fave an unfortunate woman from the 
moſt poignant wretchedneſs ; and be 
aſſured, my worthy Mrs. Willis, I 
ſhall ever gratefully acknowledge your 
goodneſs to the unfortunate ' 


LAURA MoNTAGUE.. 


LE T- 
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I. E ITT E R XXVI. 


Grenada, . 
MRS. WILLIS TO MRS. MONTAGUE, 


1 ET theſe few lines, my dear Mrs, 
Montague, convey in ſome de- 
gree peace to your diſtreſſed mind. 
Mr. Montague, my dear Madam, I 
with pleaſure inform you, may with 
 -afety return to this iſland, as through 
the Governor's perſuaſions he has 
gained a promiſe from your father 
not to moleſt him. 


I am ſorry to ſay, your father flill 
continues deaf to all our entreaties in 
behalf of a reconciliation ; but, I hope, 

| time 
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time will abate the violence of his diſ- 
pleaſure, and ſoften his heart to the 
ſupplications of his only child. Do- 
not deſpair, my dear Madam, but pre- 
ſerve your ſpirits for the ſake of the- 
little innocent, and. truſt your cauſe - 
to the mercy of an all-wiſe Providence; 
and in wiſhing you a happy moment, 
ſubſcribe myſelf your ſincere friend 
and well-wiſher, >_< 


Maxy WiLLl1s:. 
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LETTER XXVII. 


Dominica. 


% 


JENNY MORGAN TO MISS BYNG, - 


1 T is with infinite pleaſure, that J 
have it in my power to inform you 
that my dear Lady was a fortnight ago 
ſafely delivered of a lovely girl; the 
mother and child are both as well as 
we could wiſh. Mrs. Montague would 
herſelf have informed you of ber 
ſafety ; but her huſband, ever appre- 
henfive for his Laura's health, has laid 
ſtrict injunctions on us all, not to ſuffer 
pen, ink, or paper, to come within 
her 
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her ſight; and deſired me to inform 
you of the happy event: as to him- 
ſelf, he ſcarce ever quits her fide, but 
watches over her with the moſt tender 
anxiety, Could you but behold him, 
my dear Madam, - adminiſtering nou- 
. riſhment to her, every thing he taſtes 
to ſee whether it- is palatable, or 
whether roo hot, or too cold, before 
he preſents it to her ; and ſhe with the 
ſweet ſinile of reciprocal affection re- 
ceives it from her adoring huſband. 
The exalted, the amiable Mr. Worthy ! 
to fee with what looks of paternal 
affection he beholds the lovely pair 
The little babe, whom he fondly calls 
his grandchild, he careſſes with ſuch 
- tenderneſs, that it frequently draws 
the unwilling tear from my lovely 
Mi- 
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Miſtreſs's eyes. But it is now time to 
-adminiſter ſome refreſhment to my dear 
Lady; I muſt therefore quit my pen 
for the preſent, but will on my n 
.reſume it. 


IN CONTINUATION. 


O MAD AM, what a beautiful 
| 1 ſcene have I juſt been witneſs too! 
| permit me to give you a-ſketch, Mrs. 
| Montague was ſeated in a large chair 
of white dimity fringed, herſelf, as 
| | you may ſuppoſe, in ſpotleſs white; 
1 the ſmiling angel in her arms, receir- 
| ing that nouriſhment which Provi- 
. dence ordained it; ſhe had hold of one 
of its little hands, which ſhe kiſſed 
with the greateſt marks of maternal 
ten- 
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tenderneſs. The delighted huſband, 
hanging on the back of her chair, 
ſeemed to behold them with a kind of 
extatic delight ; the tendereſt love and 
affection teemed in his expreſſive eye. 
At a ſmall diſtance ſat the good Mr. 
Worthy : a book was lying upon the 
table, while his head reclined upon 
his hand; as his arm reſted on the 
table, his eyes were fixed on the lovely 
groupe, and the molt benevolent com- 
placency ſat on his venerable counte- 
nance, O] my God thought I, would 
that Mr. Leviſon was at this moment 
in my fituation ! he ſurely could not 
withſtand the powerful voice of na- 
ture. O.! Miſs Byng, happy is it for 
my dear Miſtreſs, that ſhe has mer 
with ſo genero:s a friend as Mr. 

Wor- 
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 Worthy': but, indeed, ſhe deſerves, if 


ever open to the ſorrows of another, 
my unfortunate ſtory ; what would 


not fent ſuch an angel to my relief! I 


than to inform you, the inſtant my 


our reſidence at Bounty-hall, the hol: 
pitable manſion of the noble Mr. 
Worthy, from whence Mrs. Mon- 


ever woman did, to meet with huma- 
nity, for her heart and hand were 


You, Madam, no doubt, have heard 


have been my fate, if Providence had 


muſt ere now have ſunk with wretch- 
edneſs and want into the ſilent grave. 


But I will not detain you longer 


Miſtreſs is able to bear the voyage, we 
return to Grenada, and are to take up 


Evs 
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tague will write to you; in the mean 
time, I have the honour to ſubſcribe 
myſelf —— 


Madam, 
Your moſt obedient 


humble ſervant, 


Jenny MorGan. 


Yor. II. G LE T- 
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> LETTER xxVnI. 
Bounty-Hall, Grenada, 


MRS. MONTAGUE TO MISS. BYNG, 


L7ITH gratitude to the Su- 
preme, my deareſt friend, ! 

am once more enabled to take up my 
pen. My faithful Jenny tells me, ſhe 
has already informed you of the birth 
of my little girl: the dear little mop- 
pet was baptized the day preceding 
our departure from Dominica; my in- 
valuable friend Worthy, and your 
Ladyſhip, were its ſponſors ; the loved 
name of Cecilia was beſtowed upon the 
little ſtranger. And, O! may ſhe with 


that name inherit the virtues and ami- 
able 
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zble qualities of my friend! Gratitude 
ſeems already to poſſeſs her heart, as 
by her innocent ſmiles ſhe appears 
willing to repay me the pain J have 
endured for her ſake. My Montague 
too, could you but behold him, with 
his little daughter in his arms, fondly 
preſſing it to his amiable heart, and 
gazing with all the marks of fatherly 
affection, depicted in his expreſſive 
countenance on its little delicate fea- 
tures ; how would you adore him! It 
would alſo divert you to hear us diſ- 
pute about the little urchin ; my huſ- 
band (what an uncouth ſound !). will 
jnſiſt ſhe greatly reſembles me: while 
I am perſuaded its every feature bears 
the greateſt ſimilitude to thoſe of my 
beloved Auguſtus ; indeed, ſetting aſide 

G 2 the 
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the partiality of a fond mother, ſhe 
promiſes to be very handſome. 
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I make an excellent nurſe to the 
dear little creature, and am not a little 
proud of being able to go through ſo 
delightful a taſk. I ſuppoſe many peo- 
ple would be quite ſhocked at my old- 
faſhioned ſentiments; but you, my 
dear, who know what ſtrange particu- 
lar ideas I have, will not at all be ſur- 
priſed at it. I ſee, from my window, 
the friendly Worthy taking my little 
marmoſet in his arms; he brings it this 
way; you would be charmed, my dear, 
to ſee what an admirable nurſe he 
makes ; he enters my chamber. Laura, 
my child, I think it is neceſſary that 
you and my pretty grandchild here 

ſhould 
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fhould go and return your thanks to 
Mrs. Willis, for her kind interceſhon 
with your father, and to requeſt the 
continuanee of her friendſhip; have 
you any objection to go this afternoon? 
None in the leaſt, my dear Sir; L look 
upon it as a duty which I owe her, 
So you ſee, my amiable friend, I muſt 
quit my pen for the preſent, to prepare 
myſelf and the ſweet babe for this 
vilit. 


IN CONTINUATION» 


GREAT God! Ceeilia, what a 
Hurry have I been thrown into! but I 
will lead you on methodically. I left 
off informing you of my deſign ot 
paying my compliments at the govern» 

G'3 ment - 
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ment-houſe ; accordingly, at a proper 
hour, attended by my huſband, Mr. 
Worthy, and my little girl, ſer out for 
Melvil-houſe : we were received with 
great friendſhip, nay, affection. I 
flattered myſelf to enjoy a moſt de- 
lightful afternoon. Mrs. Willis chid 
me for not coming, and taking a fa- 
mily dinner with her, inſtead of uſing 
the formality of a tea viſit. The feaſt 
of reaſon and the flow of fouls was 
ſubſtituted in the place of the inſipid 
card-table ; Mr. Worthy and the Go- 
vernor were playing backgammon; 
my dear Montague was of our party. 
I had my little girl at my boſom non- 
riſking, when the door opened, and in 
entered Mr, Boſwell.— I ſtarted, the 


child e into my lap; I fell back 
into 
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into my chair, my eyes cloſed ; my 
huſband and Mr. Worthy both flew 
to my aſſiſtance ; my Auguſtus gently 
took my hand, and, in the moſt render 
manner implored me to ſpeak. I was 
incapable ; but, yielding to tears, found 
relief, O! Montague, was all I could 
articulate; I laid my head on his bo- 
ſom, as if ſenſible of ſafety while reſting 
there. The good Worthy took my other 
hand: My dear Mrs. Montague, why 
do yod alarm yourſelf thus! Is not your 
beloved Auguſtus with you! Am ! not 
here! is not Worthy your friend, your 
father, and ſhall any one inſult you 
with impunity ! Look up, dear Laura, 
Mr, Boſwell is retired into another 
room, and will not return but by your 
permiſſion, —I raiſed my head,—O ! 
"AF 4 Mrs 


"3. 


lovely Laura; ſhe will not refuſe your 


Javas, and AuGUarys. 


Mrs. Willis, my huſband, my friend, 
wy more than father, pardon my 


weakneſs! but the preſence. of that 


_ wretch recalled a thouſand painful 


circumſtances to my memory. But let 


bim enter, I will try to compoſe my- 
ſelf; and I drank a draught of hattſ- 
horn and water from the hands of my 
- Auguſtus. In a few moments Boſwell 
returned, accompanied by the Gover- 
nor. I trembled,—1 lent againſt the 
chair, he advanced to me. 1 am 
greatly mortified, my dear Madam, 
that my preſence ſhould prove ſo hate- 


ful to you; permit my ſincere peni- 
tence for my paſt conduct to plead my 
pardon in your gentle boſom ! Mr. 
Montague, be my advocate with your 


re- 
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tequeſt. I ans ſufficiently | puniſhed 
with the lok of ſo ineftimable a jewel, 
do not add to my diſappointment by 
your averſion. © My ſweet love, cried 
my Auguſtus, * liſten to the diftates- 
of your good-nature ; ſpeak to Mr. 
Boſwell; your loſs, as he juſtly ſays, is 
2 ſufficient puniſnment k gave him 
my hand: Riſe, Sic,“ (for be had: 
thrown himſelf at my feet): I freely 
forgive you.“ He took my hand, and 
reſpectfully kiſſed it; he beſtowed: 
many careſſes on my dear babes Bur 
notwithſtanding all that my reaſon 
could urge to compoſe my mind; yet 
was I fo reſtleſs at being in his com- 
pany, that, notwithſtanding his ex- 
treme politeneſs to my dear Montague, 
which thought rather bordered upon 
hypo- 
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hypocriſy, that I could not be ſatisfied 
till I bad requeſted the indulgent Mr. 
Worthy to ſhorter his viſit. I apolo- 
gized to the friendly Mrs. Willis, for 
my premature departure, and pro- 
miſed to make amends, by taking an 
early apportunity of ſpending the day. 
with her. Mr. Boſwell begged to have: 
the honour of placing me in my ham- 
mock ; but, to my great joy, the Go- 
vernor good naturedly came up, ſay- 
ing: No, Boſwell, that privilege 
belongs to me; permit me, Mrs. Mon- 
tague: I inſtantly gave my hand to 
the General, as really, my dear, the 
touch of the man is hateful to me. 


On my return home, Mr. Worthy 


and Auguſtus inſiſted on my retiring 
to 
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to reſt, which in obedience to their 
wiſhes I did. But not finding myſelf 
inclined to ſleep, I roſe up, and ſlip- 
ping on a robe de chamber, determined 
to inform you of this diſagreeable 
meeting. But hark, I hear a ſtep ad- 
rancing ; I muſt bid you good-night, 
or I ſhall receive a lecture. 


# 


Yours, 


LAURA MoNnTAGUE: © 
J 


LEE 
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LETTER XXIX. 
Grenada. 


+ WENJAMIN BOSWEEL, ESQ, TO 
JOHN WHEL SON, 


OU aſk me, Wilſon, if I have 
yet gained a fight of Montague's 
wife ſince her return to this iſland ? 
In anſwer to which queſtion, 1 tell 
you I have. My truſty fellow Joe 
acquainted me that Madam deſigned 
taking tea at the Government-houſe 
yeſterday afternoon. Ah, thought I, 
a lucky opportunity, by Jove; my in- 
timacy at that houſe will warrant my: 
dropping in, in the evening, Accord- 
ingly at about ſeven o'clock, I mount. 
ed my truſty Roſinante, and ſallied 
forth. On alighting at Melvil-houſe, 
with · 
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without aſking any queſtions of the 
attendants, whether Maſter or Miſtreſs 
was at home, I made the beft of my 
way towards the drawing-room. For, 
to confeſs the truth, I was apprehen- 
ſive that orders might have been ĩſſued 
out, that on this day my worſhip 
ſhould not be admitted. I fay, I ad- 
vanced to the drawing room, threw 
open the door, and made my entrance, 
without the previous ceremony of my 
name being announced; down ſunk 
Madam Laura, up-ſtarted all the good 
folks. By my ſoul, you would have 
imagined the town had been beſieged. 
By heavens! I never cut ſo d—- filly 
a figute; Willis requeſted 1 would 
| accompany him into the next room, 
ll Mrs. Montague had recovered from 
W N 88 
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her ſurpriſe. At length I was recalled 
from my baniſhment. Now, thought 
I, for ſome d—— ſentimental ſpeech. 
I advanced, down I funk on my mar- 
row-bones (by the bye, a little the 
tif for want of uſe) with a deviliſh 
woe-begone countenance, condeſcend- 
ed to dreſs my purpoſe up in gracious 
words, ſuch as might ſoftly ſteal upon 
her mind. But d— ſentiment, I 
kiſſed her lily fair hand, and received 
her gracious pardon. 


But now, Jack, to let you a little 
into my future plan of operations, for 
be revenged of her I will, by heavens! 
or periſh in the attempt. You. mult 
know, that that fond fool her huſband 


will in a few months be ordercd with 
others 
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others of his brother blades oy r the 
country, to view a place where they 
have thoughts of building a foruſica- 
tion. N W, as good look will hare it, 
the tu;tie cannot poſhbly accompany 
her mae, as there is no road, and 
they vill be obliged to travel great 
part on oot, over hills, through. woods, 
and. wade rivers. In this period I 
deſign carrying off the wanderer's 
deary ; and when once, Jack, L have 
her in my poſſeſſion, it I do not ſe- 
vercly puniſh her haughty, diſdainful 
conduct, her rejection of me, for that 
pale-faced puppy her huſband, © may, * 
as Lothario ſays, * the ſhame, I mean to 
* brand his name with, reſt on mine.” 


Old 


| 
| 
: 
| 
| 
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Old Levifon fails next week for 
England, purpoſely to avoid the chance 
of hearing or ſecing any thing of his 
daughter. And I know ſo well the flin- 
tineſs of his nature, that I' be curſed 
if he ever receive her into favour. It 
is wonderful, how that dog Montague 
and his pretty dove have wheedled 
that old fellow Worthy ; he is one of 
your ſentimentals, and Pl be d 
if they do not ſentiment rhe don out 
of every ſixpence he is worth, and 
he is a warm rogue. You know he 
and his couſin Tom Rolley have had 
a deviliſh quarre],-ſo no hopes you 
may ſee for our old friend. 


But, Jack, what the deuce poſſeſſed 


me to write ſuch a curſed long letter? 
| Wo- 
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Woman! you doubtleſs will cry. Well, 
be it ſo, and not another word from 
thine _ of 25 | - 


BNA BO IA 


LETTER XXX. 
"MRS, MONTAGUE 10 MISS BYNG» 


O CECILIA! he is gone, my 
incenſed father has quitted this 
"ſand, left me without one parental 
embrace, one tender look. O! my 
God l can nature be ſo extinguiſhed in 
his breaſt, that not one ſpark remains 


to plead ; ny cauſe!. Sure, the; letters! 
Vol. II. H have 
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kave written him, would have ſoftened 
à heart of flint! would one not think 
that tigers had nurſed him in their de- 
ſart ſhade! O! my friend, he forgets 
that it was love, and his own tyranny, 
that wrought my diſobedience : for 
not all the eloquence of -my beloved 
Auguſtus ſhould have prompted me 
to forget that duty which as a parent 
I owed him; had he not cruelly de- 
ſigned compelling me by force to marry 
the man whom my ſoul deteſted ! He 
. urged a right to tyrannize over my 
hearr, which right ſurely nature never 
gave. Could he imagine me fo weak 
of mind, that I would patiently ſub- 
mit to be led a victim to the ſacred 
altar, and in the preſence of the Su- 
preme Violate the heavenly inſtitu- 
: * tion 4 
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tion! No, my ſoul diſdained ſuch 
tyranny; and I reſolved to give to. 
merit that, I to force refuſed. Why 
was I endued with reaſon? was it only 
to fulfill the harſh commands of his 
capricious diſpoſition? No, no, my 
right I know, and reſolved -to follow 
thoſe dictates which juſtice warranted. 
I weighed what heaven deſigned, and 
formed by her rules my free-born 
mind. 


I am ſenſible, my friend, that the 
generality of the world, whoſe hearts 
never felt the tender ſympathy of love, 
will condemn my conduct. The low- 
minded part of mankind imagine, that 
a direct ſubmiſſion is to be paid to a 
parent's eyery will. But if my con- 

H 2 duct 


— \ 
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duct is rightly. weighed, it will be 
found that 'a compliance would have 
more deſerved blame, than praiſe ; for 
thoſe who would ſtyle ſuth an obe- 
dience virtue, would but profane her 
name. Yes, my Cecilia, is a marriage, 
wherein the hearts are at variance, any 
better than a legal proſtitution; and 
can that be called virtue? Impoſſible. 
Well then, my dear Cecilia, as my 
own heart acquits me, I will confole 
myſelf with theſe lines: 


Virtue, rezoice, tho' heaven may frown a while 
+» That frown is but the earneſt of a ſmile; 

One day of tears preſages years of joy, 
: Misfortunes only mend us, not deſtroy ! 


Perhaps my dear father, when he 
comes to reflect what a tender alfec> 
ETD tionate 
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tionate huſband my beloved Monta- 
gue makes his Laura, will -relent; 
and once more receive me to the bo- 
ſom of Pareptal love. I will eloke, this 
letter by bumbly. ſupplicating the all- 
gracious Providence to preferve him 
and my dear mother; and to fwel 
with proſperous winds his fly ing ſails, 
and, in the heart-reviving hope of once 
more being admitted to their dear pre- 
fence, ſubſcribe myſelf your truly af- 
' feftionate friend. 


LAURA Mod rA ux. 
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LETTER XXXT. 


BENJAMIN BOSWELLL, ESQ. TO 
JohN WILSON, 


Tun lucky moment, my honeſt 
8 fellow, is arrived. —I ſend this off 
_ expreſs, prepare every thing for my 
reception at Guava ; I ſhall be down 
by Saturday night. Now, love and 
fortune aſſiſt me} Jack, Laura fhall 
yet be mine ; that haughty beauty 
ſhalt bow ſubmiflive before me. By 
heavens, I am half wild with joy !— 
Montague ſets out on Thurſday morn- 
ing on his reconnoitring plan, Jeaves 
his little divinity to the protection of 
chat old dotard Worthy. Fly ſwift, ye 

tardy 


LAURA AND AUGUSTPS. 103 


tardy minutes; revenge, ſweet revenge, 
how do I bend to thy ſhrine ! 


By my ſoul, Wilſon, I have laid the 
trap too well, to doubt of ſucceſs ; 
Joe, with three other flaves, are to 
ſkulk about Bounty: hall, till. they ſee 
the lonely dove wandering about, which 
. ſhe conſtantly does in the cool of the 
day; they are then to ruſh out upon 
their trembling prey, and convey her 
ſafe to an adjoining wood, where the 
happy, thrice happy Boſwell, waits 
ber reception. 4 


Farewell, Jack; envy the flier of +» 


thy—— 
BExJamin Bos Iz. 


„ L EN. 


- hs 
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LETTER XIXII. 


* MRS. MONTAGUE TO MISS BVNC. 


W N E N clouds of troubled thoughss invade my 
mind, 

T hy conquer ing image there, dear youth, 1 ſind; 
Still you prevail, all potent, in my breaſt, | 
Now more than ever of my ſul poſleſs'd; 

To thee I talk, tho' abſent, and thy name 
Its. beft loved taſk my tongue delights to frame; „ 

Thou my companion, ſweet deſcends the night; 

Without the riſes no-returning light. | 


My amiable Montague, my. dear 
Cecilia, yeſterday morning quitted his 
allectionate Laura for a week; he was 
obliged to accompany ſoms brother 
officers, to-view a piece of ground on 
the ee ſide of this iſland: and 
A 5 Low 


- 
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how I ſhall ſupport this cruel abſence, 
I cannot tell. My kind, my tender 
friend Worthy has been planning out 
little parties? to amuſe me during this 
ſeparation. But alas, my dear, what 
pleaſure can E receive, -while the dear 
tenant of my breaſt is diſtant ? No- 
thing can fill up the vacuum, the 
void will ſtill remain; my only em- 
ploy ments will be to tread-the paths 
nis foot- ſteps trod, to join with my 
generous Worthy in enumerating his 
numberleſs virtues, and to trace in the 
ſweet features of my darling girl the 
image of her loved father. My little 
angel now lies wrapt in the arms of 
downy ſleep, ſweet innocent; Cecilia, 
L will take a tender kiſs of my little 
| bloom- 
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blooming cherub, and then try to dif 
ſipate my thoughts by a ramble. 


My friend, I know not how it is, I 
feel a ſtrange dejection; but it is 
owing, I ſuppoſe, to this being my 
firſt ſeparation from my Montague : 
adieu; heaven bleſs you. 


Laura MonTaGus, 


LET. 
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LETTER XXIII. 
Bounty -Hall. 


JENNY MORGAN TO LIEUTENANT 
MONTAGUE, 


Honored Sir, | 


OR God fake! as ſoon as this 
reaches your hands, ſet off with 
all poſſible expedition: I ſend this by 
an expreſs, who has orders not to reſt 
night nor day, till he finds you O 
Sir, prepare your mind for the worſt. 
Exeuſe haſte. 


Your faithful 


and devoted ſervant, 


JexNNYy MoRGAN» 
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LE T T'E R ' XXXIV. 


Mar ques 


JENNY. MORGAN TO MSSS BY NGs 


Honorcd Madam, 


JV dear lady, being ſo much in- 
4&1 diſpoſed by 2 late unfortunate 
evyent, as to be rendered incapable of 
writing; has commanded me to inform 
you of the dreadful particulars. 


My Miſtreſs, the evening after my 
Maſter's departure, accompanied by 
Mr. Worthy, went out to take a little 
walk. It ſeems they had not proceeded 
far, before four armed Negroes ruſhed 
out, from behind a hedge, and ſeized 


* 
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hold of my Miſtreſs: the diſtracted 
Mr. Worthy attempted to reſcuc her: 


a ſcuMe enſued, in which her generous . 


protector fell. Ves, Mifs Byng, the 
great, the noble Mr. Worthy received 
from the arm of a baſe aſſaſſin, a ſtroke 
which pierced his generous heart! he 
reeled ! he fell! he groaned! and ex- 
pired. To this heart- rending ſcene, my 
dear lady was witneſs : -ſhe ſcreamed! 
tore her hair! and in that frantic ſtate 
was carried off by the vile crew. 


In the evening the unfortunate body 
of the excellent Mr. Worthy was 
found by ſome ſlaves paſſing by; they 
conveyed it home. My dear Miſtreſs 
was no where to be found : half diſ- 
tracted, I inſtantly ſent an expreſs off 

p 10 
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to Mr. Montague. He came. But O! 
Madam, what words can paint his 
agony ? His friend murdered, cruelly. 
murdered! The wife of his boſom in- 
humanly torn from his arms; he raved! 
he wept over his little babe! At laſt 
his ſuſpicions fell on the vile Boſwell ! 
he flew to his ſword, and putting his 
piſtols in his pocket mounted his horſe, 
in a ſtate of the moſt horrid frenzy. 


Two days after his departure, as 1 
was fitting lamenting over the ſweet 
little Cecilia, my Miſtreſs entered, at- 
tended by an old Negroe wench. I 
ſtarted and ſcreamed ; I had nearly let 
the infant drop. Poor Mrs. Monta- 
gue flew to her child; but her de- 
ſcription fails. My dear Miſtreſs, when 

3 the 
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ſhe found my poor Maſter was gone to 
ſeek her at that villain Boſwell's, faint- 
ed, and has ſince been exceeding weak. 
Mr. Montague is not yet returned; and, 
indeed, I know not where to direct a 
meſſenger to him. 


We are at preſent at the houſe ef 
Madam De Blondeau, a friend of my 
dear lady's. As the exalted Mr. Wor- 
thy died inteſtate, his eſtate fell to a 
couſin, a Mr. Rolley, who immedi- 
ately on the unfortunate accident came 
down to take poſſeſſion. His lamented 
body was luckily interred, before Mrs, 
Montague's return; who, poor lady! 
upbraids herſelf, as the cauſe of his 
untimely death,—O ! dear Madam, 
never to be ſure was ſuch a ſcene of 

hore 
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orror, and confuſion! But ought we 
not, Miſs Byng, to return thanks to 
«Almighty God, that my. amiable lady 
has eſcaped - uninjured? O! what a 
anouſter of iniquity is that Boſwell! 
for, too true, it was he who. perpetrated 
this vile at! My Miſtreſs ſays, that 
when they dragged her from the bloody 
Fpot,: ſhe was carried into a iwood, 
where the abominable Boſwell met 
ber; happily, ſhe never loſt her ſenſes. 
She was conducted to a place called 
Guava, where it ſeems he has an eſ- 
tate; that he uſed every means to 
«compel her to a compliance with bis 
baſe deſires; that for two days ſbe 
remained in this melancholy ſtate, con- 
tinually inſulted with his vile paſſion. 
He told her, reſiſtance was vain, that 

5 ſhe 
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ſhe was then in his power, and yield 
ſhe muſt, or dread the conſequences. 


Poor Mrs. Montague, terrified to 
death at this threat, on her knees, 
with up-lifted hands, and ſtreaming 
eyes, implored his mercy ; “at leaſt,“ 
{aid ſhe, * permit me to have one day 
to myſelf,” This requeſt the villain 
oranted ; ſhe inſtantly retired to the 
apartment allotted her, faſtened the 
door, and humbly ſupplicared the aſ- 
ſiſtance of Providence: her prayer 
was heard. At night, as ſhe ſat rumi- 
nating on her deplorable ſituation, a 
door opened, which had before eſcaped 


her obſervation, being hid by the bed: 


an old negroe wench entered, defired 
ber to follow without ſpeaking : at firſt 
1 | ſhe 


— —— 
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ſhe heſitated ; but reflecting that no 
circumſtances could well be worſe than 
thoſe ſhe already was in, complied. 
The old woman conducted her into a 
little hut by the ſide of a river, ſhaded 
with trees. She then informed her, 
that ſhe had origirally belonged to 
Mr. Leviſon, and hearing a report 
that the lady whom Mr. Boſwell kept 
confined, was that gentleman's daugh- 
ter, ſhe determined to ſave her if 
poſſible from deſtruction. She accord- 
ingly made intereſt with her daughter, 
whoic huſband was an attendant in the 
houſe, to get her admitted to that 
door; the ſuccecded, and my dear lady 
was happily reſcued from the villain's 
arts. Boſwell, it ſeems, raved like a 


bedlamite, when he found ſhe was 
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flown ; every place was ſearched to no 
purpoſe. She was under the neceſſity 
of remaining a whole day in her con- 
cealment; and at laſt was .obliged to 

travel by night. She has handiomely 
rewarded the faithful ſlave, and is 
now rather more compoſed, as hoping 
Mr. Montague may not meet with the 
deteſted Boſwell, as the moſt dreadful 
conſequences are to be apprehended 
from ſuch an encounter. I muſt now 
beg leave to aſſure you, my dear young 
lady, how much 


I am 
Your moſt obedient 


humble ſervant, 


Jexny Moran. 
EET: 


I 2 
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L ET TER XXXV. 
FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


O Miſs Byng, what miſery at- 
teads this unfortunate pair! My 
poor dear miſtreſs——Oh, Madam, 
ſuch a ſcene. But you ſhall hear, 
Laſt night, as my dear lady was weep- 
ing over a ſmall miniature of my un- 
fortunate maſter, a ſervant entered, 
and informed her, a ſailor wiſhed to 
ſpeak with her: the accordingly de- 
fired him to be admitted. On enter- 
ing, he flew to her; caught her in his 
arms: ſhe ſcreamed, and ſtruggled. — 
„Ah! cried he, can this diſguiſe hide 


me from the prying eye of love?“ — 
| * My 
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„My Montague!“ cried ſhe, faintly ; 
and ſunk into his arms. Her eyes 
cloſed, and her ſenſes forſook her.—- 
« O! (ſaid the diſtracted huſband) I 
am to blame to take thee thus unpre- 
pared, Oh! come again; it is, thy 
Auguſtus ſummonſes thee to life and 
love. Thy loved, ever-loving huſ- 
band calls: thy Montague ſpeaks. 
— “ My huſband, alas! where have 1 
been? Why do you keep hin ſrom 
me? Indeed, I am unpolluted. I knew 
his voice; my life, upon the wing, 
heard the ſoft lure; it calls me back 
again, Ol my much: loved huſband; 
my Montague; my deareſt love; do I 
hold you faſt never to part again ? 
O] there is more than life itſelf in dy 

LS: © i ing 
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ing here! Death would be welcome in 
theſe dear arms.” | 


O] my life, my love (cried the 
enraptured huſband) live ever in theſe 
arms! But O, Lanra, my loved, my 
adored wife, I have a dreadful tale to 
unfold. —** Ah, my Montague, what 
means this diſguiſe ? Alas, I fear. O! 
tell me all, and eaſe my diſtracted 
mind,” *© Boſwell; is ic not? But 
are you not hurt? My every thought 
confounds me.” —** No, my beſt love, 
I am not hurt (replied my maſter); 
but let my arrival be kept ſecret; I 
will to-morrow tell you all; at preſent 
I ſtand in need of reſt. But can't I 
fee my little angel? Where is my chile? 
1 brought his blooming daughter to 

| him; 
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nim; who, recollecting her father, 
ſtretched forth her little arms to wel- 
come him. The tender parent ſnatch- 
ed it to his breaſt, and laviſhed a thou- 
ſand fond endearments on the ſmiling 
cherub. But I will now reſpectfully 
take my leave, as I doubt not my dear 
miſtreſs will herſelf in a few days take 
up her pen. I muſt requeſt you will 
believe me to be with unfeigned. re- 
tpect, | 
My dear- Madam, 


Your moſt obedient 


humble ſervant, 


JENNY Morcan.. 


I 4 LE T- 
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LETTER XXXVI. 
| MRS. MONTAGUE TO MISS BYNG, 


Sure 'tis ſome hideous dream 

Some horrid fantaſy, that haunts my ſoul 
With images of woe! O that it were 

A tranſient fantaſy ! Too well my heart 

Feels her misfortunes—feels the dreadful truth, 
That thy Laura's loſt to peace and happineſs. 


Cecilia, what will become of 

me! Alas, my beloved Auguſ- 
tus is a wretched exile. O, my friend, 
pity thy miſerable Laura; my unhap- 
py huſband has killed that villain Boſ- 
well. Dol live to write it? My Mon- 
tague become a murderer! O, hea- 


vens, 
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vens, that he had fallen by any other 
hand ! Great God, ſupport me; for 


the fake of the dear partner of wy 
foul, and *** babe. | 


O, my friend, if I give way to 
thought, I ſhall run diſtracted. Alas, 
where will our ſorrow end ? My much- 
loved huſband is obliged to quit theſe 
conſtant arms. In diſguiſe is he fled 
to Martinico, where myſelf, my poor 
innocent, and faithful Jenny, are to 
follow with all poſſible expedition. 
Do you not behold the miſery that will 
attend this fatal adventure? The 
friends of the deteſted Boſwell will 
purſue him. O, thou loved ſhade of 
my murdered Worthy, look down 
irom thy bleſt abode, with pitying 


3 eyes, 
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eyes, upon thy defenceleſs children. 
Alas, Cecilia, IL rave. But I would, 
if poſſible, pray that you, my love, 
may never experience the ſorrows of. 
thy poor Laura, Indeed, my miſery 
is ſuch, that: would draw, as Milken 
ſays, iron tears from Pluto's cheek.” 


Farewell. May heaven protect you, 
and grant you more peace than has 
fallen to the lot of | 


LAURA MoNTAGUE. 
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N * 
LETTER XXXV. 


| Martini604 

FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME», 
128 my pen, my tender friend, 
to inform you I. reached this place 

in ſafety, and found my beloved huſ- 
band better than I could expect. Next 
week we embark for Havre-de-Gras 
in a French veſſel, and from thence 
proceed for England. My dear Au- 
guſtus deſigns changing his name: his. 
ſcheme is to get into ſome merchant's. 
houſe, till he can hear of ſomething 
more deſireable. The faithful Jenny 
inliſts upon ſharing our fate, She 
E ſays, 
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ſays, ſhe thanks God ſhe can work 
well at her needle :: and this, my dear 
Madam, ſhe cries, will be ſome little af. 
ſiſtance. O, my Cecilia, amidſt all 
my miſeries, what a happy circum- 
ſtance it is, that I poſſeſs ſuch a trea- 
ſure! Her education and ſentiments 
place her above the level of a ſervant: 
ſhe is my friend, my ſiſter, my com- 
panion. But adieu; I cannot for any 
length of time leave my dear Monta- 
gue, he needs all my comfort to ſup- 
port his ſpirits. Yours, 


Lavra MoxTaAcus, 
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The Editor muſt here beg leave to 
inform the gentle Reader, as through 
the ambiguity of the unhappy Mrs. 
Montague's expreſſions to her friend, 
he or ſhe may be led to imagine that 
her huſband had baſely aſſaſſinated Mr. 
Boſwell ; we muſt therefore, in vindi- 
cation of that gentleman's character, 
intreat permiſſion to lay before our rea» 
ders the particulars of the oy | 


encounter. 


The reader may remember, that Mr. 
Montague, ſuſpecting Boſwell to have 
been the perpetrator of the diabolical 
ſcheme practiſed againſt his wife, 
inatched up his ſword and piſtols, and 


hurried away. The unfortunate gen- 


tleman 
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tleman directed his courſe towards Gy. 
ava, where he knew Boſwell's eſtates 
lay. In his road, chance threw the 
monſter in his path, attended by his 


vile accomplice Wilſon. Montague 


galloped up to him.—“ Villain (cried 
the enraged huſband) diſmount, and 
defend thy curſed life. Here are a 
brace of piſtols; take your choice, 
I do not aſk you after my unfortunate 
Laura, as I:know thee baſe enough to 
deny facts, though clear as yon brik 


liant ſun.” 


As cowardice -is- ever an attendant 
upon villainous actions, the reader will 
not be ſurprized to hear that ſo great « 
wretch ſhould tremble at the deter- 
mined air of the noble yauth. . 


* oy. ce Mr. 
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Mr. Montague (cried the horrid 
monſter with quivering lips) I hate 
fighting: your wife is ſafe, and as 
pure as the unborn babe for me; fo 
pray let that content you.” — No, by 
G-d (cried the diſtracted huſband) I 
will receive immediate ſatisfaction for 
the inſult you have offered to my ho- 
nour, If my wife is uninjured, no 


thanks to the coward.” And with his 


whip he held in his hand, he ſtruck 
him over the head. Upon this the 
villain quitted his horſe, and, -turning 
to Wilſon, cried, H“ Remember, if 1 
fall, Jack, you purſue my murderer; 
1 fight but in my own defence.” They 
took their ground, and Montague de- 
fired Boſwell to fire ; he did, but with 
to trembling a hand, that the ball juft 

grazed 
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grazed our hero's hat. The u 
huſband's aim was more certain; the 
ball entered the villain's breaſt; he 
fell, and, graſping the wound, with a 
weak voice exclaimed, “ Montague, 
you have conquered in arms as well as 
love; and the only pang I feel in dy- 
ing is, that the flight of your wife 
prevented me from——”, Here his 
ſtrength failing, he turned his dying 
eyes on Willon, who ſupported him, 
and faintly crying, —Baſely murdered, 
expired. Mr. Montague, thinking he 
had no time to loſe, mounted his horſe, 
and galloped with all ſpeed till he 
reached a friend's houſe ; and there 
learning that his Laura was ſafely 
lodged at Madame De Blondou's at 
Marque, he exchanged his uniform 


for 


l 
r 
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for that of a ſailor's habit, and viſited 
his wife as has OY been related by 


Jenny. 


LETTER XXXVIIL 
London. 
MRS. MONTAGU E TO Miss BYNG. 


LAS! my love, that mournful 
A themes ſhould for ever employ my 
pen! that a ſad detail of -woe muſt be 
the only entertainment I can ſend-you-! 
But you deſired, Cecilia, that I would 
write a kind of journal of my life; l 
will obey, however painful; 'tis friend- 
hip calls upon me to repeat my griefs. 

You. II. K Surely 
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Surely the moſt .diſmal ſcenes have 
preſented themſelves to my view, that 
ever mortal ſaw.— O! my friend, ! 
have ſcarce yet recovered my wonted 

ſtrength ; indeed, I fear it will never 
more be re-eſtabliſhed. ; 


By this letter you will find, I am 
once more a reſident m England. We 
ſailed from Martinico on the fifteenth 
of September ; the wind was in our fa- 
vour, till 'the nineteenth, at half an 
hour paſt eleven, the veſſel was ſtruck 
with lightning, which beat down moſt 
of the perſons on board : ſeveral of 
the ſailors were ſo much hurt, that 
they hardly had ſtrength enough to 
riſe, but no lives were loſt. O! ny 
dear Cecilia, what a fituation was this 
1 for 
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for thy poor Laura My beloved Mon- | 


rague knelt by my ſide, and endea- 
roured to ſupport my ſinking frame; 
my little babe terrified clung round my 
neck, and pierced the air with her cries ; 
while the faithful Jenny was on her 
knees, ſupplicating the mercies of the 
Omnipotent. As ſoon as they were able 
to diſcover one another, through the 
ſurrounding cloud, the captain gave 
orders to ſearch over the veſſel; no 
traces of fire could be found in any 
part of it: but we had ſcarcely time 
to recover ourſelves, before a ſul- 
phureous ſmell preſaged what we had 
to apprehend. A black ſmoke came 
up the hold of the ſhip, and increaſed 
vitbly ; there was an immediate cry 
tor water, and a great quantity was 
: K 2 poured 
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poured down: the ſmoke till increx 
ſing, the captain cauſed the rum to be 
thrown over-board as faſt as poſſible. 
Happily I never loſt my ſenſes, bun 
fortified my mind with the pleaſing 
idea, that tho' the greateſt agonies 
ſhould terminate my exiſtence, yet ! 
ſhould ſhare the fate of my amiable 
Auguſtus, and that my darling infant 
would not be left defenceleſs on the 
bleak world, but happily breathe her 
Jaſt, with her ill-fated parents. 1 
lincerely forgave my father all the 
wretchedneſs he had occaſtoned me; 
J olfered up a prayer for his peace 
and happineſs with that of my dear 
mother's : I included my tender friend 
in my petition, I exhorted my be- 


loved huſband to patience, who ceaſed 
| a not 
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not upbraiding himſelf as the cauſe of 
all my ſufferings. At this: heart-rend- 
ing moment, the captain. deſcended 
into the cabin, deſired we. would in- 
ſtantly ſave ourſelves by following 
him. We found that he had ordered 
two boats to be thrown out, which. 
they did. with. too much haſte, and 
threw themſelves almoſt head-long into- 
them. They inſtantly. ſunk! They 
opened. every: place for water to come 
into the hold; but all efforts were vain ;. 
and. the horrors of the laſt night, 
added to the dreadful death which pre- 
ſented itſelf, ſeemed to add fierceneſs 
to the flames which incloſed us. The 
fire then reached the long boat, and. 
deprived.us of the laſt reſource. The. 
pogrels of the flames was very ra- 

1 pid; 
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pid; the mainmaſt fell half burnt, and 
the whole ſtern of the veſſel was on 
fire; the crew and paſſengers preſſed 
forward, there was no time to delibe- 
rate ; we were to periſh in the flames, 
or throw ourſelves in the ſea, with the 
faint hope of ſaving ourſelves on ſome 
Pieces of the wreck! Between twelve 
and one the flames reached us. The 
people cried, “ Save, fave yourſelves, 
you are yet in time.“ I held my child 
locked to my breaſt, fear gave me 
ſtrength; my Montague caught me in 
his arms, and ſcrambled from rope to 
rope; in proportion as we went from 
the fire, we came nearer the other ele- 
ment, ſupporting ourſelves on the fall. 
ing maſts and rigging, which ſerved 
15 us 
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us as a float; the excellent captain bad 
hutnanely aſſiſted my faithful Jenny. 


As the morning grew lighter, we 
were able to reckon up five and thirty 
perſons, my little family included. 
And in this terrible ſituation, we con- 
tinued two whole days, when Provi- 
dence, whom I did not ceaſe to implore, 
was pleaſed to preſerve us, to the 
number of nineteen. Numbers of the 
crewperiſhed through fatigue, and we 
who were left bad litile hopes of paſ- 
ſing another night. Several of the 
people loſt their ſenſes, and aſked the 
captain who ſhould pe killed firſt, to 
ſerve for food for the reſt. I had for- 
tunately ſome biſcuits in my pocket, 
which, ſlooping over my child, I un- 

K4 per- 
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perceived by any but my huſband fed 
her with, firſt chewing it myſelf to 
moiſten her little mouth; or otherwiſe 
ſne muſt have died for want. My voice 
and ſtrength now began to fail me, as 
well as that of my faithful Jenny. 


At laſt, ſome of the people diſco. 
yered in the night by the light of the 
moon a ſmall veſſel, which did not 
perceive us. They cried for help, 
but could not make themſelves. heard: 
At length two of the ſailors left their 
hold, and tryed to reach the veſſel by 
ſwimming ; tinding their ſtrength not 
fufficiem for this, they ſupported them-. 
ſelves on the top- ſail- yard, and rowed 
with their hands. By this means they 
came up to the ſhip, which was an 

* oy Eng- 


4 
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EFngliſh-one, and had the happineſs to 
find the people ready to give them 
every aſſiſtance in their power. 


The commander immediately ſent 
out his boat, and about nine in the 
morning we were received on board 
the Engliſh, with all poſfible huma- 
nity. We were then nineteen in num- 
ber; proper nouriſhment was offered 
to us, but we were able to ſwallow 
but a few drops. Warm beds were 
prepared, in which we were tenderly 
put. All but one are happily reco- 
vered. Fair winds ſoon wafted us to 
Europe. But, good God! in what a 
ſttuation were we to land, without 
cloaths, without money, without friends. 
Captain White generouſly. offered us 
22 any, 
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any aſſiſtance in his power. My huf- 
band begged the loan of ten guineas, 
which was inſtantly granted. We came 
on ſhore at Graveſend, and have ta- 
ken a ſecond floor in a little ſtreet near 
Mary-le-bone, conſiſting of two rooms, 
the one ſerves as parlour, kitchen, 
and our. good Jenny's bed-room ; the 
next my Montague, child, and, ſelf 
- OCCUPY « 


My huſband had wrote to a friend 
of his, a Captain York, which letter 
happily reached him before he ſailed 
for Gibraltar, where he was ſtationed, 

Pho humanely ſent him thirty pounds. 

Auguſtus immediately offered to re- 

turn Captain White the ten guineas he 

borrowed, who nobly refuſed receiv» 
ing 
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ing it, till it was more convenient to 
repay him. This good man has fre- 
quently called to ſee us in our humble 
lodgings, and preſſes my huſband to 
inform him in what he can ſerve 
him. E146 


My deareſt friend, a ſcheme has juſt 
ſtruck me. My inexorable father has 
never yet beheld my blooming daugh- 
ter; I will make one more effort to- 
move him to compaſſionate my di- 
ſtreſs. My little angel ſhall plead the 
cauſe of her unfortunate parents.. 
O! Cecilia, with what heart-felt: 
pleaſure ſhould I introduce my be- 
loved Auguſtus to that affluence to 
which he was born to ſhine! O] my 
friend, IJ may perhaps once more be 


+ happy; 
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happy; let me indulge the pleaſing; 
hope. My father's intereſt may fave- 
my huſband from the fury of Boſwell's. 
friends, who 1 hear ſwear vengeance: 
2gainſt him, if ever he appears. Yes, 
I will yet hope Providence will once 
more bleſs us with returning peace, 
Adieu; heaven preſerve you, is che 
conſtant prayer of—. | 


Your affectionate 


LAuRA MONTAGUE.. 


LE T. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 
London. 
MRS. MONTACUE TO MISS BYNGs» © 


| Cecilia, thou dear companion of 
0 my happier days, drop a tear to 
the heart · felt diſappointment of thy 
unfortunate friend. Ves, my dear, my 
flattering dreams are vaniſhed. O! 
my father, could nothing move you to 
compaſſionate my ſorrows? Alas! why 
was I born! had my Auguſtus never 
ſeen me, he never would have known 
the miſery which he is now a prey to. 
He would not now have been.—0! 
my God ! I cannot proceed; I muſt tor 
me preſent lay down my pen. 

Ez: Well, 
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Well, my friend, now take the tory 
-of my diſappointment, You may re- 
member how I in the concluſion of my 
laſt letter buoyed myſelf with the hope 
-of again being received into the pater- 
nal embrace. My ſcheme of throwing 
-myſelf on the mercy of my ſtill dear 
father filled my every thought. The 
-next morning I deſtined- for the com- 
pletion of my high-raiſed expectations. 

I accordingly, as ſoon as my amiable 
Auguſtus had quitted home, took my 
little girl in my arms, and directed my 
ſteps to my father's houſez I ſoon 
reached Harley-ſtreet. But O ! Ce- 
cilia, how my heart trembled ! fatal 

foreboding of the reception I ſhould 

meet! When 1 reached the door, [ 
could ſcarcely ſupport myſelf; I lent 


for, 


aw... 
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for, I believe, five minutes againſt the 
paliſades : at length, I muſtered up 
courage and rapt gently; a ſervant 
opened the door; I enquired whether 
Mr. Leviſon was at home, and was 
anſwered in the affirmative. I begged 
for a glaſs of water, as I was appre» 
henſive of fainting. I defired him to 
tell his maſter, a ſtranger wiſhed to 
ſpeak with him. In a few moments 1 
heard my father's ſtep. He entered, 
and on ſeeing me ſtarted. < Ah!“ 
(cried he) * who gave you admittance 
within theſe doors, ungrateful girl!“ 
« O! my father (returned I), throw- 
ing myſelf at his feet, do not look ſo 
harſhly on me, but pity your poor 
unfortunate Laura!“ © Be gone,“ (re- 
ſumed he) © there's your road: who- 
ever 
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7 


ever of your friends directed you this 
way, miſguided and abuſed you, 
W hat could you expect from me ?” 


0 have little to expect on earth, 
but this laſt trial of a father's love, to 
fave us all from ſinking. O, my 
child! let theſe innocent ſmiles, Sir, 
knock at nature in your heart; let 
them renew my infant years to your 
remembrance. Oh! if ever you hope 
to meet with. pardon in a better world, 
forget my faults, that heaven may 
pardon yours.“ (My poor little in- 
nocent Cecilia caught hold of the fkirt 
of his coat, as if to implore his pro- 
tection.) ! O, my father, look on 
this innocent; ſhe never offended you.“ 


. almoſt pity the unhappy child,” 
return- 


” 
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(returned he); but liſten to what I 
have to ſay, Laura. In compaſſion to 
this unfortunate little girl, I will once 
more prove a father to you, provided 
1find you willing to obey me. Now 
mark me, no damned romantic flight; 
this laſt propoſal I have to make, 
which if you refuſe, you can expect 
no further favour from an inſulted pa- 
rent, Here, riſe, and take a chair.“ 
I obeyed, and he proceeded. —** You 
have, I ſuppoſe, ſufficiently experi- 
enced the fruits of your diſobedience ? 
Had you not, by your curſed folly, 
blaſted all my expeCtations, by mar- 
rying that beggarly raſcal, that prat- 
tling coxcomb; but you ſee the con- 
jequence: poverty and wretchedneſs 
have attended you.“ O, my friend, 

Vor. II. I this 
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this ſpeech was like, ſo manx daggers 
to my heart. I preſſed my little che- 
rub to my boſom, as ſome compenſa- 
tion for my father's unkind expreſſions 
of my beloved Montague: but he 
continued On the contrary, with 
Boſwell, every bleſſing would have 
been at your command; love, pomp, 
ſplendour, riches, and honour, would 
have ſurrounded you. But now, Lau- 
ra, here comes my final determina- 
tion: if you will conſent to abandon 
that wretch who has miſled you from 
Your duty, will {wear never more to 


jee him. 
ſtarting up. O, my father, what is 
it you propoſe; to ſeparate me from 


my huſband ? Are not our hearts one? 
Ault not dur ſorrows be one likewite ?. 


Did 


“Heavens! exclaimed I, 
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Did we not promiſe at the ſacred al- 
tar, that nothing, ſhould part us? If 
we were mutually to cheriſh each other 
in ſickneſs and in health, can miſery 
give ſanction to ſeparation? No, my 
father, I am his; I will grieve or re- 
joice, Iwill live or die with him; I 
will ſhare his afflictions, and by ſhar- 
ing them, will leſſen the load that up- 
preſſes him. I ſhall glory in the idea 
of feeling all that he feels; in braving 
all the dangers that he braves; in 
ſhowing that I am a man in heart, 
though a female in external form. O, 
dir, my deareſt father (and I em- 
braced his knees) you muſt not part 
um from me; no never, my Auguſ- 
tvs, while life ſuſtatns my frame, will 

| L thy 


© 
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thy Laura quit thee. O, my honour 
ed Sir, talk therefore no more of part- 
ing us; the thought carries death with 
it; and thou mayeſt as well preach pa. 
tience to the winds, as endeavour to 
perſuade me to change my reſolution, 
it is as immoveable as the rock of 
fate, 


The frenzy with which I ſpoke, 1 
imagined, ſuſpended his paſſion, for, 
to my aſtoniſhment, he heard me 
without interruption. When I ceaſed 
ſpeaking, he in a rage ſpurned me 
from kim, 4aying,—** Then, Madam, 
by G-d, you have nothing more to 
expect from an inſulted father; take 
yourſelf off with your beggar's brat, 

| | and 
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and ſee if love will ſupport you: you 
will find it, Madam heroine, I fancy 
damned ſlender diet.” Yes, Cecilia, 
theſe were the ſhocking words of my 
cruel father: at the concluſion of 
which he quitted the room, calling to 
the ſervants to ſhow the woman and her 
brat out of the houſe. 


O my friend, to my dying day, I 
never ſhall forget this ſcene; I thought 
my poor heart would have burſt. My 
little girl, terrified at ſeeing her mo- 
ther in ſo terrible a ſituation, began to 
ſcream. For my father, on flinging 
from me, had thrown me on the floor; 
and, my ſpirits exhauſted, I was in a 
kind of hyſteric. The ſervants, poſ- 
| L 3 ſelled 
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ſeſſed of more humanity, rendered me 
every aſſiſtance in their power, though 
ignorant Who I. was. When able to 
articulate, I requeſted one of them to 
call me a coach, as I was ſcarce, in a 
ſit uation to tand. As ſoon as! gained 
my own. apartment, L threw my ſelf 
into a chair, and gave a free vent ta 
my tears. The alarmed Jenny, knee!- 

ing by me, implorcd me to be paci- 
bed.“ O, Madam (cried the faithſul 
creature) conſider, ſhould my maſter 
come in, and find you in this melan- 
choly ſtate, how 1t would wring his af- 
fectionate heart. Do not give way 19 
unavailing ſorrow; you could expect 
little leſs from ſo obdurate a man.” — 


F 0 
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©, Cecilia, I cannot proceed; the 
repetition of his inhuman conduct has 
ſo exhauſted my ſpirits, that I muſt 
now bid you adieu; aſſuring you how 
much I always am 


Your affectionate 


Laura MoxTAGPE. 
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LET DER. 


London. 


MRS. MONTAGUE TO MISS BYNG, 


ONTAGUE, my dear Cecilia, 
has at laſt gained an employ- 
ment, through the kind offices of Cap- 
tain White. This humane and friend- 
Jy. tar has procured him a place as 
clerk to his brother, an attorney in 
Gray's Inn: his ſalary is five and 
twenty ſhillings a week. O, my friend, 
what a. mortifying ſtroke is this! 
But, inſtead of repining, I return thanks 
to heaven for ſo timely a relief, as our 
forty penn was nearly exhauſted, 
15 having 
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having bad ourſelves and Jenny to 
cloath, - This ſum, you will think, 
would go a very little way towards 
purchaſing; raiment for four people. 
Bur, my love, you *mult rake rotice, 
that ſuperfluities were not thought of; 
nothing but common neceffaries, and 
but few of them. Indeed, Cecilia, I 
queſtion whether you would recollect 
the features of the once courted, once 
admired Laura Montague, in her” 
homely garb. A Quaker- coloured 
ſtuff Poleneyes is the tip-top. of my fi- 
nery. Were you to behold miltreſs, . 
maid, and child, yourwould-ſuppoſe, . 
from the plainneſs of their dreſs, that 
they certainly belonged to the ſober- 
klterhood of Thee, and Thou. 
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My faithful Jenny has alreadj 
ſpoken to Mrs. Buſy, a milliner in Ta. 
viſtock Street, a relation of her's, who 
has promiſed to ſupply us with work; 
and I deſign at ſome future period, if 
nothing better turns out, to make 
a few ſetts of glaſs dreſſing- boxes 
for ſale. So you ſee, Cecilia, that 
what formerly ſerved as an amuſement 
for a leiſure hour, in happier days, 
will ſhortly be made a means of pro- 
Turing bread.— Forgive this blot, my 
friend ; the tear would fall, upon a re- 
collection of happier times. 


Is it not wonderful, that I have ne- 
ver chanced to ſee any of my old com- 
panions'? But indeed, were I to meet 
them, I ſhould avoid making myſelf 
5 known, 
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of 


known, not only out of a degree of 
pride, which.I confeſs Lcannot totally 
diveſt myſelf of, but in conſideration 
of the ſafety of my adored huſband, 


O, Cecilia, what a lot is mine! 
Brought up, as I may juſtly ſay, in 
the very lap of proſperity. and indulg- 
ence, to fall into ſo low, ſo degrading 
a ſituation ! Could you ever:have be- 
lieved that the once. pampered, nay; 
the almoſt idolized Laura Montague, 
ſhould ever have been reduced to in- 
duſtry for her daily ſupport? O, my 
ineſtimable, my lamented Worthy, 
what a fatal ſtar preſided, when death 
claimed thy-invaluable life! From that 
dreadful, that ſhocking hour, I may 
truly date my misfortunes, 
| Cecilia, 
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Cecilia, in loſing that exalted man, 
F loſt a virtuous patron, the only friend 
that could eſſentially ſerve my amia- 
ble Montague : by his friendſhip and 
affection, he intended to have ſecured 
our felicity. But what do the vain 
deſigns of frail mortals avail, againſt 
the power of accident, which over- 
throws the deepeſt and beſt concerted 
ſchemes? In an inſtant all our diſpo - 
fitions are fruſtrated, our hopes de- 
ſtroyed, and we are devoted to all the 
misfortunes from- which the limited 
view of human ſagacity thought to 
have ſecured us for ever. 


My friend, do you remember our 
peaceful days in Queen Square? How 
bright were the firſt dawnings of my 
fate 
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fate! No cloud intervened to darken 
the bright proſpect ; all was peace and 
happineſs; each returning day brought 
with it ſome new pleaſure. No thought 
intruded about tomorrow; tomorrow. 
was already provided for. The anxie- 
ty of wife and mother were then un- 
known. No huſband claimed the ſoft 
conſolation, the gentle aſſiduity of 
love, to ſolace his afflicted mind; to 
ſoften the toils of life encumbered by 
poverty. | 


No ſmiling babe demanded the 
kind hand of an aſſiduous care to rear 
its tender thought; to inſtru the 
opening mind, or with maternal ſolli- 
citude to watch over the tender plant, 
to raiſe the youthful twig to maturity. 


O, 
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O, Cecilia, theſe are the painful 


pleaſures of thy once © thoughtleſs 
friend! But adieu. My good Jenny, 
my companion in adverſity, has, 1 find, 


brought in ſome millinery frippery; T 


muſt therefore quit the employment of 


the pen, for that of the needle. 
Yours as uſual, 


LAURA MoxTaAcus, 


P. S. My huſband LI me to 


tell you, that though matrimony had 


ſpoiled him for gallantry, he begs 
leave to kiſs your fair hand; and as he 


cannot do it in perſon, requeſts you 


will ſubſtitute ſome favoured youth. 
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ET TIER XEI. 


ROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


FTER a. right day's work, my 


friend, I fit down to unbend 
my mind to the ſiſter of my ſoul. Yes, 


Cecilia, this epiſtolary co reſpondence 
b a ſovereign remedy with me, agaialt - 


that melancholy intruder, Thought. 
My dear Montague's employment de- 
prives me greatly of his loved ſociety ; 


as he quits me early in the morning, 


and returns but to meals. Indeed, 


my dear, I am apprehenſive that this 


ciole confinement will by no means 


ꝛgree with my amiable Auguitus. He 


{6 greatly altered in his perſon, that 
he 
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he bears about only the ſhadow of 
what he was. I think the diſtance 
too, which we are now from Gray's 
Inn, is too much for his debilitated 
ſtrength. I have therefore been in 
: ſearch of. lodgings © nearer the cham- 
bers he writes in, and have taken a 
- arſt floor at a hoſier's, which I got at 
the ſame rate as the ſecond floor which 
F at preſent occupy. 


Another convenience will attend our 
removal; we may, without dread of 
meeting any of my former intimates, 
indulge ourſelves with an evening 
walk, which in this part of the town 
we have been cautious of doing. 


Mr 


TAURKA AND Avevsrus. 161 


My friend, you would be ſurprized 
to ſee with what dexterity. the poor 
Laura ſets about her daily employ- 
ments. After having paid the proper 
duty of a-mother to the appearance of 
my little daughter, and my faithful 
Jenny, made the neceſſary marketing 
for the day, and put our humble apart- 


ments in order, we ſeat ourſelves: 


round the fire with our needles, and 
beguile the tedious hours with re- 
tracing former ſcenes. My little angel, 
who now begins to liſp her infant ideas, 
often diverts our ſober reflections with 
ſome of her little antic tricks. 


Thus paſs our days, uninterrupted 
by idle viſitors, Sometimes, when my 


har Montague can return early home, 


Voz. II. M he 
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he amuſes us by reading an entertain- 
ing paſſage out of ſome choſen au- 
thor. And could I but ſee health 
brighten the features of my charming 
-huſband, I think I could, without a. 
murmur, endure the moſt laborious 
employment. But, O! my friend, 
when I gaze upon his altered looks, 
and behold myſelf the wretched cauſe 
of all his ſorrows, I confeſs it bears 
heavy on my heart, 


The other evening, as he was read- 


ing, his voice ſounded fo weak to my j 
cars, that I involuntarily dropped the 
work I held in my hands; and, raiſ- 0 
ing my eyes to the dear object of my th 
ſolicitude, 1 fancied I ſaw a death-like . 
paleneſs overſpread his lovely features: 


the 


5 
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| the tears ſtarted in my eyes, and I 
ſunk back into my chair. My poor 
Auguſtus, alarmed at my ſituation, 
threw aſide his book, and fle to my 
aſſiſtance.— My Laura, my wife, my 
darling girl! for God's fake, eaſe my 
fears; anſwer me. What cauſes this 
ſudden perturbation ? Tell me, my 
love.” 


« O, my Auguſtus (returned I), 
you are not well; I fee it but too plain» 
ly in your altered looks; melancholy 
fits enthroned on your - countenance. 
O, my God! if I fhould Joſe you, 
the meaſure of my woes would then, 
indeed, be compleat.”—** No, my 
tender love (cried the dear youth), I 
an not ill; your gentle heart is cauſe- 

M 2 leſsly 
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leſsly alarmed. But O! my angel, 
how can I repay ſuch a world of good- 
neſs? my Laura, my ſoul's beſt com- 
fort, Jam not worthy of ſuch a trea- 
- fure.” *© Heavens! my dear Monta- 
gue, talk not of being unworthy, you 
are my pride, my glory, my happi- 
neſs; and I would rather ſhare the 
fate of the man I love, though in the 
dreary deſarts of Arabia, than the 
throne of the firſt monarch in the uni- 
verſe!“ | 


But pardon me, my excellent friend, | 
theſe flights of my pen; mine you know 
ever implicitly obeyed the dictates of 
my heart: ycu muſt not therefore 
wonder, that it ſhould delight to dwell 
on his loved name. For Auguſtus, ever 


Pre. 
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preſent to my imagination, fills up 


every ſpace, and makes me loſe the. 
recollection of thoſe melancholy ideas 
I ſhould- otherwiſe entertain, when I. 
ſurvey my preſent humble - abode... 


Love is the only paſſion, which is ca- 


pable of engroſling the mind altoge- 


ther; this ſovereign miſtreſs of the 


ſoul inſenſibly baniſhes every idea 


which does not relate to itſelf. When 
we are in love, we forget that there 
are any other objects, beſides that on 
which our affections are placed; the 


vaſt extent of the univerſe ſeems to 


ſhrink in our ſight, and we only be- 


hold that ſpace which includes our 
deſires. 


M3 L muſt 


2 


— — 
— ene 


- 
8 


166 LAURA AND ACGUSTUS 


I muſt now, my friend, quit my quill, 
to prepare for our removal, which is 
to be to-morrow; when I am ſeitled 
in my new abode, you ſhall hear fur- 
ther ſrom thy— 


LAURA MonTacte,. 


L E- T. l 
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FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


AM abfolutely at alofs, Cecilia, for 

a ſubject to write upon. I have 
nothing particular to inform you of 
concerning myſelf; but you will doubt» 
leſs expeR, on the arrival of every ſhip, 
to receive ſome manuſcript from your 
Eaura ; and I confeſs myſelf loath to 
diſappoint the friend of my boſom. 80 
here I am ſeated to write to you, with- 
out having yet determined upon a ſub- 
ject, in hopes that my pen may gather 
materials as it moves. A remarkable 
incident, which happened to a grand- 


mother of my late excellent and la- 
u 4. mented: 


CT 
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mented friend Mr. Worthy, has juſt 


occurred to my remembrance; I will 


therefore, I think, as I am ſo bar- 
ren of matter, employ my pen in a 


relation of the wonderful incidents 
which befell an amiable and unfor- 
tunate woman; and will accordingly 
without further preface begin. 


At that period, when the iſland of 
Dominica was a wild, uninhabited by 
any but a ſet of Indians, commonly 
called Caribbs ; and which to this day 
there are many reſident in the mountai- 
nous parts; this people frequently made 
excurſions, in their canoes, to the diffe- 
rent iſlands, among which was that of 


Antigua; by ſome means or. another, a 
7 Mr. 
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Mr. Lee, judge of that iſland, offended” 
them. They ſwore vengeance againſt 
him, and took an opportunity ſhortly 
after of ſtabbing his peace for ever; 
Mr. Lee had taken to his third wife 
a lady of exemplary piety and virtue, 
and for many years lived a pattern of 
conjugal felicity. This lady had borne 
to her huſband three children, two 
boys, and one girl; the eldeſt, which 
was a ſon, was between ten and ele- 
ven; the youngeſt, a girl, had ſcarce 
attained her ſecond year. The judge, 
on one fatal morning, left his wife and 
family at Falmouth, a place where 
they moſt commonly reſided, and went 
to the town of St. John. It was the 
cultom, and indeed preyails to this day: 

among 
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among the French, of hanging a hams. 
mock in the hall, where they often 
repoſe' themſelves for hours in the day. 
The Caribbs had watched the moment 
of Mr. Lee's abſence, to put their vile 
ſeheme of revenge into execution; they 
had long lain in wait for this opportu- 
nity, and the inſtant it arrived, they 
ruſhed like a torrent upon the defence- 
leſs Mrs. Lee, who was then lolling 
in her hammock, with her children 
playing around her. The. wretches 
ſeized the trembling victim and her 
unfortunate infants, gagged their 
mouths, and conducted them to the 
ſea-ſide. They were then placed in the 
canoe ; and the diſt racted mother had 
the horror of ſeeing her youngeſt 
child molt cruelly murdered, Theſe 

mon- 
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monſters daſhed our the brams of the 


infant againſt a large ſtone, which 
ſtood by the- fea-fide. She was then 
conducted in the moſt dreadful ſtare to - 
their iſland. When they landed, they 
ſeparated the wretched mother from 
her ill-fated chüdren; and drove 
them to different parts of the country. 
This unfortunate lady happened, at 
the time ſhe was carried off, to be far 
advanced in her pregnancy, which: 
rendered her fituation ſtill more de- 
plorable ; as-ſhe expected no leſs than 
to ſee this innocent, ſo foon as born, 
as cruelly maſſacred as her other babe 


had been. 


It is impoſſible to expreſs, or paint 
che treatment, this unfortunate woman 


met 


f 
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met with. She was however ſafely- 
delivered of the child, whom ſhe con- 
trived by different arts to conceal, ſome- 
times by digging up the earth, in which 
ſhe laid the infant, and covered it over; 
with green leaves: frequently-did ſhe 
wiſh that, when ſhe came to ſeek the | 
little innocent, ſhe might find that it 
had breathed its laſt. But heaven had 
otherwiſe deſigned it! This lady, as I 
before remarked, was: a woman of. 
ſtrict piety, and always carried a. 
prayer-book in her pocket ;- this book. 
was ſtill her companion, and the only 
ſolace to her afflictions. The inhu- 
man uſage ſhe received was ſuch, that- 
ſhe frequently abſconded to the moun- 
tains, tho” certain to be ſtill more cru- 
elly treated when found. Happily for. 
her, 
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her, this ſet of people are remark- 
able for their delicacy towards the fe- 
male ſex ; which, we may ſuppoſe, pre- 
ſerved thisunhappy lady from violation. 
At length a young Indian, poſſeſſed of 
more milkineſs than his fellow-country- 
men, took compaſſion on the miſerable 
and deplorable ſituation ſhe was in, 
and informed her, by ſigns and a little 
broken Engliſh, which he had acquired 
by frequent trips among the Euro- 
peans, if ſhe could contrive ſome me- 
thod for him to acquaint her friends of 
her wretched ſtate, he would convey 
1t the next time he vißted Antigua. 
The poor creature, over-joyed at fo 
happy a proſpect of relief, cut upon 
the bark of a tree the name of the 
Wand ſhe vas vpon, with the ſignature 
-of - 
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of her own; and gave it to the Caribb. 
This humane creature contrived to 
have it faithfully preſented to the 
judge, the very next time he went to 
that iſland. Mr. Lee had made every 
poſſible enquiry after his wife, but to 
- no purpoſe; and had now given up 
: all hopes of ſeeing her more, as nine 
months were elapſed ſince the fatal 
morning ſhe was ſo inhumanly forced 
off. Rejoiced therefore was he, when 
the above mentioned bark of the tree 
was ſent him; at firſt he was at a loſs, 
what ſtratagem to fall upon for her 
enlargement; he at laſt bethought him- 
ſelf of a ſcheme, which ſucceeded to 
his moſt ſanguine wiſhes, and which 
Was as follows: — He hired a floop, 
and ſet ſail for Dominica; on anchoring 

| - » there, 


__ 
Fi 
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there, ſeveral of the Indians came off 
to the veſſel's fide, to view the great 
houſe upon the water, as in their lan- 
guage they ſtyle all ſhips. Mr. Lee. 
-receired them with great kindneſs and 
afſability 3 and told them, he deſigned 
making a great treat for as many of 
their countrymen as choſe to partake 
of it : accordingly -moſt of the prin- 
cipal or great men of the people came 
on board; a profuſion of victuals was 
provided for their reception. Theſe 
Indians being remarkably fond of rum, 
Mr..Lee plied them plentifully with 
it; when the fumes of the liquor be- 
gan to deprive: theſe monſters of their 
uſual faculties, he had them all tied 
down except a couple, whom he had 
<ontrived to keep rather ſober. He 

tuen 
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chen addreſſed himſelf to theſe two in 
a peremptory ſtrain, commanding them 

inſtantly to bring to him his wife and 

children, or he would cauſe every one 

of their countrymen to be put to death. 
The wretches, terrified at ſo dreadful a 

threat, promiſed to obey his commands. 
Unluckily this happened to be the day 

on which Mrs. Lee uſually abſconded. 

The two Caribbs took different roads, 

the boys were ſoon found; but it was 

ſome hours before they could light 

upon the unfortunate lady, whom at 

laſt they found fitting in a wood, with 

lrer infant in her arms bathing with 

her tears. The wretches were now 

afraid to ſtrike her as cuſtomary, and 

therefore contented themſelves with 
_pathing her along with great violence. 
This 
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This unhappy woman had never ſeen - 


her two ſons from the day of her arri- 


val on that ifland, to this which I now 


ſpeak of, Judge then, Cecilia, what 
muſt have been her joy, at once more 
beholding them ſafe and unhurt ;- ſhe 
would have claſped them to her 
wretched boſom,, her arms yearned to 
embrace her helpleſs children: but 
the Barbarians refuſed to gratify ma» 
ternal tenderneſs; ſhe was therefore 
obliged to content herſelf with once 
more feaſting her eyes upon theſe ob- 
jets of her tendereſt affection. At 
length they arrived by the ſea-ſide; 
there ſhe beheld the veſſel ; her heart 


expanded with joy. © But, good God!“ 
. cried the afflifted mourner, ** what an 


Hobjett muſt I preſent myſelf before 
Var, II. Ms my 
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"my huſband, before the crewiꝰ Ce. 
-cilia, ſhe was almoſt naked; ſhe had 
"ſcarce any covering but what leaves 
"afforded her. She was received on 
board. I will not pretend a deſcrip- 


tion of her meeting: ſuffice it to ſay, 
that, «notwithſtanding all her proteſta- 
tions of innocence, her huſband never 
afterwards could be brought to live 


with her; nor ſhow that affection to 


the innocent babe, who had the mis- 
fortune to be born among theſe bar- 
barous wretches. This unhappy lady, 
when ſhe found not all her proteſta- 
tions and oaths of innocence could 
regain the alienated affections of her 
huſband, retired from the world, with 
a faithful flayve, and ſpent the remain- 


der of her wretched exiſtence at 2 
{4 place 
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place eaHed Ding-a-Ding Nooke ; this 
ſpot is ſo ſequeſtered, that the Wörter 
man was never yet known to have trod 
it. She reſided there many years, de- 
dicating all her thoughts to heaven; 
and on her death · bed ſtill perſiſted; 
that no violence had been offered to 
Fhis dares u my dest Cecks 
lia, as 1 before- mentioned, was grand. 
mother, or great grandmother, I for. 
get which; to my dear departed friend 
Mr. Worthy : and however improba- 
ble this circumſtance may appear, yet 
It is an indubitable fact. Adieu: your 
friendſhip will, I flatter myſelf, make 
allowancęs for the many inaecuracies, 
defects, &c. which this letter, as well 

6 as 
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as my others, I am ſenſible, muſt a- 
bound with. The relation of the 
above ſtory I undertook merely to 
divert my thoughts from dwelling too 
intenſely on my own melancholy ſitu- 


ation, and to deter my pen from wan- 


dering to thoſe forrows which are 
ever preſent to my imagination, But 
however, Cecilia, let the ſtate of my 
mind be what it will, be aſſured, no 
earthly power can ever deſpoil me of 
that friendſhip and regard for you, 
which will only ceaſe, when I ceaſe 


to be 


LauRA MONTAGUE. 


End OF Vor. II. 


